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HE public a are e here preſented with 
the laſt literary attempt of an author, 
whoſe fame has been uncommonly ex- 
tenſive, and whoſe talents have pro- 
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; | 
10 
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bably been moſt admired, by the per- 


ſons by whom talents are eſtimated 


— 
* 15 


5 with the greateſt accuracy and diſeri- 


mination. There are few, to whom 
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PREFACE. 


KN 


given pleaſure, that would hive wiſhed 


that this fragment ſhould have been 
ſuppreſſed, becauſe It is a fragment. 


There is afentiment, very dear to minds 
of taſte and imagination, that finds a 


melancholy delight in contemplating 


theſe unfiniſhed productions of genius, 


theſe ſketches of what, if they had. 
been filled up in a manner adequate to 


the writer” 8 conception, would per- 


baps have given a new rn to 25 


manners of a world. 1 


The purpoſe and fruQture of me : 


following work, had long formed a 5 
. favourite ſubject of meditation vim 

; its author, and ſhe judg ged them Gba. 
; ble of producing. a an, important effect, 


n 25 2 #1 
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PKEBACS, 


The compoſition had been i in progreſs 
for a period of twelve months. She 
Was anxious to do juſtice to her con- 
ception, and recommenced and reviſed 
the manuſeript feveral different times. 
So much of it as is here given to the 


public, ſhe was far from conſidering 


as finiſhed, and, in a letter to a friend 
directly written on this ſubject, the 
Tays, < Tam perfectly aware that ſome of 


the incidents ought to be tranſpoſed, 


5 and heightened by more harmonious 


ſhading; and I withed in ſome degree 


to avail myſelf” of criticiſm, before 1 


began to adjuſt my events into a ſtory, 4 


: che outline of which 1 had ſketched | in 


mY 


b a ; 5 


PRE FACE. : 


my mind*.” 'The only friends to 8 . 
the author communicated her manu- "Y 
ſcript, were Mr. Dyſon, the tranſlator. 85 5 

of the Sorcerer, and the preſent Fg 

. and it was impoſſible for the moſt i661 

| experienced author to diſplay a ſtronger 


deſire of profiting by the cenſures and 
| ſentiments that might be ſuggeſtedf. 
In reviſing theſe ſheets for the preſs, 
it was neceſſary for the editor, in ſome IP 
places, to conneEt the more finiſhed | 


* A more > copious extrat of this letter i is ſub· 


| joined to the author” 8 preface. 


+ The part communicated confiſted of the : 
fiſt fourteen ry. 


| parts 


PREFACE. | 


parts with the pages of an older COPY, 


and a line ar two in aa ſometimes 


appeared requiſite for that purpoſe. 


Wherever ſuch a liberty has been 
taken, the additional phraſes will be 
found incloſed in braekets; it being 


the editor's moſt earneſt deſire, to 


intrude nothing of himſelf into the 


work, but to give to the public the 


words, as well as ideas, of the real 


author. 


W hat follows i in the enſuing pages, | 
1s not a preface regularly or awn cut ; 


by the author, but merely hints for a 


preface, which, though never filled up 
in the manner the writer in: tended, 


appeared to be worth ann 
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| AauTHOR's PREFACE. 


Tun Wrongs of Woman, like the 

. wrongs of the oppreſſed part of man- 1 

kind, may be deemed neceſſary by 

their oppreſſors: but furely there are 

| a few, who will dare to adyance be- 

fore the improvement of the age, and 

grant that my ſketches are not the 

_ abortion of a diſtempered fancy, or 

the ſtrong delineations of a wounded 
| heart. | . 120 

| 10 
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| AUTHOR” 8 PREFACE, 


In writing this ! I ws rather | 


endeavoured to pourtray 005 than 


manners. | 


In many inſtances I could have wade 


the incidents more dramatic, would 1 


have ſacrificed my main object, the 


deſire of exhibiting the⸗ miſery and 


op pref jon, peculiar to women, that 
ariſe out of the partial laws and cuſ- 
toms of ſociety. | 

In the invention of the ſtory, this, 
view reſtrained my fancy; and the 
| hiſtory ought rather to be conſidered, 
as of woman, than of an individual. 

The ſentiments I have embodied. 

In many works of this ſpecies, the. 


hero 1 15 allowed to be mortal, and to 


become 


/ 


' AUTHO R'S PREFACE. | 


/ 


become wiſe and virtuous as well as 
happy, by a train of events and cir- 
cumſtances. The heroines, on the 
contrary, are to be born immaculate ; ; 
and to act like goddeſſes of wiſdom, juſt 


come forth highly finiſhed Minervas | 
from the head of Jove. | | 


; [The following is an extract of a 
letter from the author to a friend, to 


whom ſhe. communicated her manu- 
ſeri Py 


* 


For my a I cannot N any 
ſituation more diſtreſſing, than for a 


8 ; 1 * 


Woman 


AuTROR's PREFACE, 
woman of ſenſibility, with an improv- 
ing mind, to be bound to ſuch a man 
as I have deſcribed for life ; obliged 
to renounce all the humanizing affec- 
tions, and to avoid cultivating her | 
| taſte, left her perception of grace and 
refinement of ſentiment, ſhould ſharpen : 
to agony the pangs of diſappoint- | 
ment. Love, in which the imagina- 
tion mingles its bewitching colouring, 
muſt be foſtered by delicacy. I ſhould | 
_ deſpiſe, or rather call her an ordinary 
woman, who could endure ſuch a huf- £ 
band as I have ſketched. | WIDEST 
Theſe. appear to me (matrimonial 
deſpotiſm of heart and conduct) to be 
. the moſes Wrongs 4 Women, be- 
| > | dec 
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- ae PREFACE. | 


— 48 they degrade the mind. What 
1 are termed great misfortunes, may : 

1 more forcibly impreſs the mind of com- 
vo 7 mon readers ; they have more. of what 

EF may juſtly be termed ſtage-eſſe z but 

Y itt is the delineation of finer ſenſations, 

_ | which, in my opinion, conſtitutes the 

5 : merit of our beſt novels. This is what 
"== -4 have in view; and to ſhow the 
: wrongs of different claſſes of women, 

2 equally oppreſſive, though, from the 
. difference of education, neceſſarily 


. various. 
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ABobrs of horror have frequently 
been deſcribed, and caſtles, filled with 
ſpectres and chimeras, conjured up by 
the magic ſpell of genius to harrow the 
ſoul, and abſorb the wondering mind. 
But, formed of ſuch ſtuff as dreams are 
made of, what were they to the man- 
ſion of deſpair, in one corner of which 


Maria ſat, endeavouring to recal her 
ſcattered thoughts! 


Surpriſe, aſtoniſhment, that . 


on 4; Wh ſeemed to have ſuſpend- 
Vor. I > M . 
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2 WRONGS OF WOMAN. 


U CH. I. 


ed her faculties, till, waking by de- 
grees to a keen ſenſe of anguiſh, a 


whirlwind of rage and indignation 
rouſed her torpid pulſe. One recol- 


lection with frightful velocity following 


another, threatened to fire her brain, 
and make her a fit companion for the 
terrific inhabitants, whoſe. groans and 
ſhrieks were no unſubſtantial ſounds of 
whiſtling winds, or ſtartled birds, mo- 


dulated by a romantic fancy, which 


amuſe while they affright ; but ſuch _ 


tones of miſery as carry a dreadful cer- 


tainty directly to the heart. What 
effect muſt they then have produced on 
one, true to the touch of ſympathy, and 


tortured by 1 maternal apprehenſion | 


Her infant” s image Was continually 
floating on Maria's fight, and the firſt 
ſmile of intelligence remembered, as 
none but a mother, : an, unbappy. mo- 


- 


CH. .I WRONGS OF WOMAN, 3 


ther, can conceive. She heard her half 
ſpeaking half cooing, and felt the little 
twinkling fingers on her burning boſom 
Ca boſom burſting with the nutri- 
ment for which this cheriſhed child 
might now be pining in vain. From 
a ranger ſhe could indeed receive the 
maternal aliment, Maria was grieved 
at the thought—but who would watch 
her with a mother's tenderneſs, a mo- 
ther's ſeli-dental-? 
The retreating. ſhadows of former 
ſorrows ruſhed back in a gloomy train, 
and ſeemed to be pictured on the walls 
of her priſon, magnified by the ſtate - 
of mind in which they were viewed —- 
Still ſhe mourned for her child, lamented 
ſhe was a daughter, and anticipated 
the aggravated ills of life that her ſex 
rendered almoſt inevitable, even while 
dreading ſhe was no more. To think 
Fi . 1 


4 WRONGS OF WOMAN. [ CH, 1. 


that ſhe was blotted out of exiſtence 


was agony, when the imagination had 


been long employed to expand her 


faculties; yet to ſuppoſe her turned 
adrift on an unknown ſea, was ſcarcely 
leſs afflicting. | 

After being two days the prey of im- 
petuous,varying emotions, Maria began 
to reflect more calmly on her preſent 
fituation, for ſhe had aCtually been ren- 
dered incapable of ſober reflection, by 


the diſcovery of the act of atrocity of 


which ſhe was the victim. She could 
not have imagined, that, in all the fer- 
mentation of; civilized depravity, a fimi- 
milar plot could have entered a human 
mind. She had been ſtunned by an un- 
expected blow; yet life, however joy- 
leſs, was not to be indolently reſigned, 


or miſery endured without exertion, 
and proudly termed patience, ' She 


LE ”- had 


P.. W PUP 


CH. 1.] WRONGS OF WOMAN. 2. 


had hitherto meditated only to point 
the dart of anguiſh, and ſuppreſſed 
the heart heavings of indignant nature 
merely by the force of contempt. Now 
ſhe endeavoured to brace her mind to 
fortitude, and to aſk herſelf what was 
to be her employment in her dreary 
cell? Was it not to effe& her eſcape, 
to fly to the ſuccour of her child, and 
to baffle the ſelfiſh ſchemes of her ty- 
| rant—her huſband? | 
| Theſe thoughts rouſed her ſleeping 
ſpirit, and the ſelf-poſſeſſion returned, 
that ſeemed to have abandoned her in 
the infernal ſolitude into which ſhe 
had been precipitated. The firſt emo- 
tions of overwhelming impatience be- 
gan to ſubſide, and reſentment gave 
place to tenderneſs, and more tranquil 
meditation; though anger once more 
ſtopt the calm current of reflection, 
3: when 


when ſhe attempted to move her ma- 
nacled arms. But this was an outrage 
that coald only excite niomentary feel- 
ings of ſcorn, which evaporated in a 
faint ſmile; for Maria was far from 
thinking a perſonal inſult the moſt dif- 
ficult to endure with * in- 
difference. 

She approached the wall grated 
window of her chamber, and for a 
conſiderable time only regarded the 
blue expanſe; though it commanded 
a view of a deſolate garden, and of 
part of a huge pile of buildings, that, 
after having been ſuffered, for half a 
century, to fall to decay, had under- 
gone ſome clumſy repairs, mefely to 
render it habitable. The ivy had been 
torn off the turrets, and the ſtones not 
wanted to patch up the breaches of 
time, and exclude the warring ele- 
ments, 


10t 


ats, 


— 
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her ſituation. 
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ments, left in heaps in n the dilordered 
court. Maria contemplated this ſcene 
ſhe knew not how long ; or rather 
gazed on the walls, and pondered on 
To the maſter of this 
moſt Hortid of priſons, ſhe had, ſoon | 


after her entrance, raved of injuſiice, 


in accents that would have juſtified 
his treatthent, had not a malignant 
ſmile, when the appealed to his judg- 
ment, with a dreadful conviction ſti- 
fled het remonſtrating complaints. By 
force, or r openly, what could be done? 
to an active mind, without any other 
employment, and poſſeſſed of ſufficient 
reſolution to put the riſk of life into 


the balance with the chance of free; 


dom. 


A woman entered in the midſt of 
theſe reflections, with a firm, deliberate 


B 4 | "REP, 
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ſtep, ſtrongly marked features, and 
large black eyes, which ſhe fixed 
ſteadily on Maria's, as if ſhe deſigned 


| _ to intimidate her, ſaying at the ſame 


time“ You had better fit down and 
_eat your dinner, than look at the 
clouds.” 

«I have no appetite,” replied Maria, 
who had previouſly determined to 


ſpeak mildly; * why then ſhould I. 
eat? 


« But, in ſpite of that, you muſt 
and ſhall eat ſomething. I have had 
many ladies under my care, who have 
reſolved to ſtarve themſelves; but, ſoon 
or late, they gave up their intent, as 
they recovered their ſenſes.” 


Do you really think me mad?” 
aſked Maria, meeting the ſearching | 
glance of her eye. 


« Not juſt now. But what does 
| that 
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that prove only that you muſt be 


the more carefully watched, for ap- 
pearing at times ſo reaſonable. You 
have not touched a morſel ſince you 
entered the houſe.” Maria ſighed in- 
telligibly.—-< Could any thing but mad- 


neſs produce ſuch a diſguſt for food?“ 


« Yes, grief; you would not aſk 
the queſtion if you knew what it 
was.” The attendant ſhook her head; 
and a ghaſtly ſmile of deſperate forti- 
tude ſerved as a forcible reply, and 
made Maria pauſe, before ſhe added— — 
« Yet I will take ſome refreſhment : 
I mean not to die.—No; I will pre- 
ſerve my ſenſes; and convince even 
you, fooner than you are aware of, 
that my intellects have never been diſ- 
turbed, though the exertion of them 
may have been * by ſome in 


Docs 
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Doubt gathered ſtill thicker on the 
brow of her guard, as ſhe attempted 
to convitt her of miſtake. 

Have patience !” exclaimed Ma- 
ria, with a ſolemnity that inſpired awe. | 
« My God! how have I been ſchooled 
into the practice!“ A ſuffocation of 
voice betrayed the agonizing emotions. 
ſhe was labouring to keep down ; and 
eonquering a qualm of diſguſt, - ſhe 
calmly endeavoured to eat enough to 
| Prove her docility, perpetually turning 

to the ſuſpiciaus- female, whoſe ob- 
fervation ſhe courted, while the was 
making the bed and a the 
00m. 

0 lene to me ahh aid Matia, 
with a tone of perſuafion; in coriſe= 
_. quence of a vague plan that ſhe had 


haſtily adopted, when, after ſurveying 
this woman's form and features; ſhe 
| | | felt 


I 
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felt convinced that the had an under- 
ſtanding above the common ſtandard; 


* and believe me mad, till you are 
obliged to acknowledge the contrary.“ 


The woman was no fool, that is, ſhe 
was ſuperior to her claſs; nor had | 
miſcry quite petrified the life's-blood | 


our own misfortunes only give a more 
orderly courſe. The manner, rather 
than the expoſtulations, of .' Maria 


made a flight ſuſpicion dart into her 


mind with correſponding ſympathy, 
which varions other avocations, and 


the habit of baniſhing compunRion, 


prevented her, for the preſent, from 
examining more minutely. 2 

But when ſhe was told that no perſon, 
excepting the phyſician appointed by 
her family, was to be permitted to ſee 
the yy at the end of the gallery, ſhe 
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opened her keen eyes ſtill wider, and 
uttered a—© hem!“ before ſhe enquired 

— Why?” She was briefly told, in 
reply, that the malady was hereditary, 
and the fits not occurring but at very 
long and irregular intervals, ſhe muſt | 
be carefully watched ; for the length of 
theſe lucid periods only rendered her 


more miſchievous, when any vexation 


er caprice brought on the paroxyſm of 
gzorarh : 1 


Had her maſter truſted 1 it is 


probable that neither pity nor curioſity 
would have made her ſwerve from the 
ſtraight line of her intereſt; for ſhe 


had ſuffered too much in her inter- 


| courſe with mankind, not to determine 
to look for ſupport, rather to hu- 
mouring their paſſions, than courting 
their approbation by the integrity of 
mer conduct. A deadly blight had met 


her 


jet 
ler 
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her at the very threſhold of exiſtence; 
and the wretchedneſs of her mother 
ſeemed a heavy weight faſtened on her 


innocent neck, to drag her down to 


perdition. She could: not heroically 
determine to ſuccour an unfortunate ; 
but, offended at the bare ſuppoſition 
that ſhe could be deceived with the | 


. ſame eaſe as a common ſervant, ſhe | 


no longer curbed her curiofity ; and, 
though ſhe never feriouſly fathomed 


her own intentions, ſhe would ſit, every 


moment ſhe could fteal from obſerva- 
tion, liſtening to the tale, which Maria 
was eager to relate with all the per- 
ſuaſive eloquence of grief. | 


It is fo cheering to ſee a human 4 
face, even if little of the divinity of 


virtue beam in it, that Maria anxiouſly 
expected the return of the attendant, 
28 of a gleam of light to break the 

8 gloom. 
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gloom of idleneſs. Indulged ſorrow, 
ſhe perceived, muſt blunt or ſharpen 
the faculties to the two oppoſite ex- 
tremes; producing ſtupidity, the mop- 
ing melancholy of indolence; or the 
reſtleſs activity of a diſturbed imagina- 
tion. She ſunk into one ſtate, after 
being fatigued by the other: till the 
want of occupation became even more 
painful than the actual preſſure or ap- 
prehenſion of ſorrow; and the con- 
finement that froze her into a nook of 
| exiſtence, with an unvaried proſpeSt 
before her, the moſt inſupportable of 
evils. The lamp of life ſeemed to be 
ſpending itſelf to chaſe the vapours of 
a dungeon which no art could diſſi- 
pate.—And to what purpoſe did the 
rally all her energy ?—Was not the 
world a vaſt priſon, and women born 
ſlaves? 2 


Thou oh 
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Though ſhe failed immediately to 
rouſe a lively ſenſe of injuſtice in the 
mind of her guard, becauſe it had 


been ſophiſticated into miſanthropy, 


ſhe touched her heart. Jemima (ſhe 


had only a claim to a Chriſtian name, 


which had not procured her any Chriſ- 


tian privileges) could patiently hear of 


| ſhe had felt the cruſhing hand of 
power, hardened. by the exerciſe of 
injuſtice, and ceaſed to wonder at the 


perverſions of the underſtanding, which 


ly ſtematize oppreſſion; but, when told 
that her child, only four months old, 


had been torn. from her, even while 
ſhe was diſcharging the tendereſt ma- 


ternal office, the woman, awoke in a 


boſom long eſtranged from feminine 
emotions, and Jemima determined: to 
alleviate all in her power, without ha- 


zarding 
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zarding the loſs of her place, the ſuf- 
ferings of a wretched mother, appa- 
rently injured, and certainly unhappy. 
A ſenfe of right ſeems to reſult from 
the ſimpleſt act of reaſon, and to pre- 
ſide over the faculties of the md, 
like the maſter- ſenſe of feeling, to 
rectify the reſt ; but (fon the . 
ſon may be carried till farther) how 
often is the exquiſite ſenſibility of 
both weakened or - deſtroyed by the 
vulgar occupations, and 1gnoble plea- 
ſures of life? | 
The preſerving her ſituation was, 
indeed, an important object to Jemi- 
ma, who had been hunted from hole 
to hole, as if ſhe had been a beaſt of 
prey, or infetted with a moral plague. 
The wages ſhe received, the greater 
part of which ſhe hoarded, as her only 
chance for independence, were much 
More | 
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more conſiderable than ſhe could rec- 1 
kon on obtaining any where elſe, were | 
it poſſible that ſhe, an outcaſt from 
ſociety, could be permitted to earn a | 
ſubſiſtence in a reputable family. Hear- Þþ 
ing Maria perpetually complain of liſt- 4 
leſſneſs, and the not being able to be- | 
guile grief by reſuming her cuſtomary 
purſuits, ſhe was eafily prevailed on, 
by compaſſion, and that involuntary 
reſpect for abilities, which thoſe who 
poſſeſs them can never eradicate, to 
bring her ſome books and implements 
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Was, for writing. Maria's converſation had 

eml- amuſed and intereſted her, and the na- 

hole tural conſequence was a deſire, ſcarcely | 
t of obſerved by herſelf, of obtaining the | 
gue. eſteem of a perſon ſhe admired. The # 
2ater remembrance of better days was ren- | 1 
only dered more lively; and the ſentiments {1 
nuch then acquired appearing leſs romantic 1 
more Vox. I. 0 | 
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than they had for a long period, a 
ſpark of hope rouſed her mind to new 
activity. 

How grateful was her attention to 
Maria pp by a dead weight 
of exiſtence, or preyed on by the 
gnawing worm of diſcontent, with 
what eagerneſs did ſhe endeavour to 
ſhorten the long days, -which left no 
traces behind! She ſeemed to be 
failing on the vaſt ocean of lite, with- 
out ſeeing any land-mark to indicate 
the Progreſs of time; to find employ- 
ment was then to find variety, the 
animating principle of e 


HAP. 
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CHAP. II. 


voured to ſoothe, by reading, the an- 
guiſh of her wounded mind, her thoughts 
would often wander from the ſubject 


ſhe was led to diſcuſs, and tears of 


maternal tenderneſs obſcured the rea- 
ſoning page. She deſcanted on © the 
ills which fleſh is heir to,“ with bit- 
terneſs, when the recollection of her 


babe was revived by a tale of fictitious 
woe, that bore any reſemblance to her 


own; and her imagination was conti- 


6 nually employed, to conjure up and 
embody the various phantoms of mi- 


ſery, which folly and vice had let looſe 


on the world. The loſs of her babe 
was the tender ſtring; againſt other 


.cruel remembrances ſhe laboured to 
: Ca | ſteel 


EARNESTILV as Maria endea: 
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: ſteel her boſom ; and even a ray of 
hope, in the midſt of her gloomy re- 
veries, would ſometimes gleam on the 
dark horizon of futurit > while per- 


Ft of 


ſuading herſelf that ſhe ought t to ceaſe 
to hope, ſince happineſs was no where 
to be found. —But of her child, debi- 
| Hated by the grief with which its 
mother had been affailed before it ſaw 
the light, the could not think without 
an impatient ſtruggle. | 
T* 1, alone, by my active tenderneſs, 
could have ſaved,” fhe would exclaim, 
« from an early blight, this ſweet 
bloſſom ; and, cheriſhing it, I ſhould 
Have had ſomething {till to love.” 
In proportion as other expectations 
were torn from her, this tender one 
had been fondly elung to, and knit 
into her heart. 


TP he books the had obtained, were 
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ſoon devoured, by one who had no 
other reſource to eſcape from ſorrow, 
and the feveriſh dreams of ideal wretch- 
edneſs or felicity, which equally weaken 
the intoxicated ſenſibility. Writing 
was then the only alternative, and 
ſhe: wrote ſome rhapſodies deſcriptive 
of the ſtate of her mind; but the 
events of her paſt life preſſing on her, 
ſhe reſolved circumſtantially to relate 
them, with the ſentiments that expe- 
rience, and more matured reaſon, 


would naturally ſuggeſt. They might 


perhaps inſtruct her daughter, and 
ſhield her from the miſery, the tyranny, 
her mother knew not how to avoid. 
This thought gave life to her diction, | 
her ſoul flowed into it, and ſhe ſoon, 
| found the taſk of recollecting almoſt 
obliterated impreſſions very intereſting. 
She lived * in the revived emo- 
0 3 tions 
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tions of youth, and forgot her preſent _ 
in the retroſpe& of ſorrows that had 
aſſumed an unalterable character. 
Though this employment lightened 
the weight of time, yet, never loſing 
ſight of her main object, Maria did 
not allow any opportunity to ſlip of 
winning on the affections of Jemima: 
for ſhe diſcovered in her a ſtrength of 
mind, that excited her eſteem, clouded: 
as it was by the I ras of de- 
ſpair. 
An inſulated being, from the misfor-- 
tune of her birth, ſhe deſpiſed and 
preyed on the ſociety by which ſhe 
had been oppreſſed, and loved not her 
fellow- creatures, becauſe ſhe had never 
been beloved. No mother had ever 
fondled her, no father or brother had” 
protected her from outrage ; and the 
man who, had plunged her into in- 


8 
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famy, and deſerted her when ſhe ſtood 
in greateſt need of ſupport, deigned 
not to ſmooth with kindneſs the road 
to ruin. Thus degraded, was ſhe let 
looſe on the world; and virtue, never 


nurtured by affection, aſſumed the ſtern 


aſpect of ſelfiſh independence. 
This general view of her life, Maria 
gathered from her. exclamations and 
dry remarks... Jemima indeed diſ- 
played a ſtrange mixture of intereſt 
and ſuſpicion; for ſhe would liſten to 
her with earneſtneſs, and then ſud- 
denly interrupt the converſation, as if 


afraid of reſigning, by giving way to 


her Fmapathy, her dear-bought e 5 
ledge of the world. 

Maria alluded to the poſſibility OY 
an eſcape, and mentioned a compenſa - 
tion, or reward; but the ſtyle in which 
| ihe was repulſed made her cautious, 
| C. +. and. 
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and determine not to renew the ſub- 
ject, till ſhe knew more of the cha- 

racter ſhe: had to work on. Jemima's 
_ countenance, and dark hints, ſeemed 
to ſay, © You are an extraordinary 
woman; but let me conſider, this _ 
only be one of your Jucid intervals.” 
Nay, the very energy of Maria's cha- 
rater, made her ſuſpect that the ex- 
traordinary animation ſhe perceived 
might be the effect of madneſs. * Should 
her huſband then - ſubſtantiate his 
charge, and get poſſeſſion of herteſtate, 
from whence would come the promiſed 
annuity, or more deſired. protection? 
Beſides, might not a woman, anxious 
to eſcape, conceal ſome of the circum- 
ſtances: which made againſt her? Was 
truth to be e. from one 70 
had been entrapped, kidnapped, 
the moſt fraudulent manner?“ 


In. 
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In this train Jemitna continued to 
argue, the moment after compaſſion 
and reſpeci ſeemed to make her ſwerve; 
and ſhe ſtill reſolved not to be wrought 
on to do more than ſoften the rigour 
of confinement, till ſhe could advance 
on ſurer ground. 

Maria was not permitted to walk in 
the garden; but ſometimes, from her 
window, ſhe turned her eyes from the 
gloomy walls, in which ſhe pined life 
away, on the poor wretches who ftray- 
ed along the walks, and contemplated 
the moſt” terrific of ruins — that of a 
human ſoul: What is the view of the 
fallen column, the mouldering arch, of 
the moſt exquiſite workitiadſMip, when. 
compared with this living memento of 
the fragility, the inſtability, of reaſon, 
and the wild luxuriancy of noxious” 
paſſions? Enthbuliaſm turned adrift, . 
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like ſome rich. ſtream overflowing its 
banks, ruſhes forward with deſtructive 
velocity, inſpiring a ſublime concen- 
tration of thought. Thus thought 
Maria — Theſe are the ravages over 


which humanity muſt ever. mournfully. 


ponder, with a degree of anguiſh not. 


Kkering braſs, unfaithful to the. truſt of | 


monumental fame. It is not over the. 


decaying productions of the mind, em- 


bodied with the happieſt art, we. grieve. 


moſt bitterly.. The view of what has. 


been done by man, produces a- melan- 
choly, yet aggrandizing, ſenſe of what 
remains to be achieved by. human in- 
telle&; but a mental convulſion, which, 
like the devaſtation of an earthquake, 
throws all the elements of thought and 
imagination into confuſion, makes con- 
templation. 
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templation giddy, and we fearfully aſk 
on: what ground we ourſelves ſtand. 
Melancholy and imbecility marked 
the features of the wretches allowed to 
breathe at large; for the frantic, thoſe | 
who in a ſtrong imagination had loſt a. 
ſenſe of woe, were cloſely confined. 
The playtul tricks and miſchievous de- 
vices of their diſturbed fancy, that ſud- 
denly broke out, could not be guarded. 
_ againſt, when they were pern to 
enjoy any portion of freedom; for, 
ſo active was their imagination, that 
every new object which accidentally 
ſtruck their ſenſes, awoke to phrenzy 
their reſtleſs paſſions ; as Maria learned 
from the burden of their inceſſant. 
ravings. 
Sometimes, with a ſtrict injunction 
of ſilence, Jemima would allow Maria, 8 


* re e _ — 


28 WRONGS OF WOMAN. len. IT. 


at the cloſe of evening to ſtray along 
the narrow avenues that ſeparated the- 
dungeon-like apartments, leaning on 
Her arm. What a change of ſcene ! g 
Maria wiſhed to paſs the threſhold of 
her priſon, yet, when by chance he 
met the eye of rage glaring on her, yet 
unfaithful to its office, ſhe fllrunk back 
with more horror and affright, than if 
the had ſtumbled over a mangled corple. 
Her buſy fancy pictured the miſery of a 
fond heart, watching over a friend thus 
eſtranged, abſent, though preſent—over 
a poor wretch loſt to "ts and the 
ſocial joys of exiſtence ; and loſing all 
conſciouſneſs of miſery in its exceſs. 
What a taſk, to watch the light of reaſon- 7 
quivering in the eye, or with agonizing 
expectation to catch the beam of re- 
collection; tantalized by hope, only to 
feel deſpair r more keenly, at finding a 
much 
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much loved face or voice, ſuddenly re- 
membered, or pathetically implored, 
-only to be immediately forgotten, or 
viewed with indifference or abhor- 
rence! 

The heart-rending ſigh of melancholy 
ſunk into her ſoul; ad when ſhe re- 
tired to reſt, the petrified figures ſhe 
had encountered, the only human forms 
ſhe was doomed to obſerve, haunting 


her dreams with tales of myſterious 


wron g8, made her wiſh to fleep 1 to dream 
no more. 


Day after day rolled away, and te- 


dious as the preſent moment appeared, 
they paſſed: in ſuch an unvaried tenor, 
Maria was ſurpriſed to find that ſhe 
had already h been ſix weeks buried alive, 
and yet had fuch faint hopes of effect 


ing her enlargement. She was, earn- 


* as the had fought for employment, 


r wh s 


now 
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now angry with herſelf for having been 
amuſed by writing her narrative; and 
| grieved to think that ſhe had for an in; 
Rant thought of any thing, but con- 
triving to ee 

Jemima had evidently pleaſure in 
her ſociety: ſill, though ſhe often left 
her with a glow of kindneſs, ſhe re- 


turned with the ſame chilling air ; and, 


when her heart appeared for a moment 


to open, ſome ſuggeſtion of reaſon for- 


eibly cloſed it, before ſhe could give 
utterance to the confidence Maria's 
converſation inſpired. 


Diſcouraged by theſe. changes, Maria 


relapſed into deſpondency, when ſhe 


was cheered by the alacrity with which 
Jemima brought her a freſh parcel of 
books; aſuring her, that ſhe had taken 
ſome pains to obtain them from one of 


the . Keepers, WhO attended a gentle- 


Vp man 
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man 8 in the oppoſite corner of 
the gallery. 


Maria took up the bodks with emo- 


tion. They come,” Taid ſhe, © per- 
haps, from a wretch condemned, like 


me, to reaſon on the nature of madneſs, 


by having wrecked minds continually 
under his eye; and almoſt to wiſh him 


ſelf—as I do—mad, to eſcape from the 


_ contemplation of it.” Her heart throb- 


bed with ſympathetic alarm; and he 


turned over the leaves with awe, as if 


they had become facred from paſſing 
through the hands of an unfortunate 


being, oppreſſed by a ſimilar fate. 


Dryden's Fables, Milton's Paradiſe 
Loſt, with ſeveral modern productions, 


compoſed the collection. It was a 


mine of treafure. Some marginal notes, 


in Dryden's Fables, caught her atten- 
tion: 9 were written with force 
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and taſte; and, in ane of the modern 
pamphlets, there was a fragment left, 
containing various pbſervations on the 
Preſent ſtate of ſociety. and -govern- 
ment, with a comparative view of the 
; politics pi Europe and America. Theſe | 


generous warrath, when sg to the 
enſlaved ſtate of the labouring majority, 
perfectly in uniſon with Meris s mode 
of thinking. 
She read them over and over again; 
aud fancy, treacherous fancy, began to 


etch a character, congenial with her 
own, from theſe ſhadowy outlines. — 
Was he mad?” She re- peruſed the 
marginal notes, and they ſeemed the 
production of an animated, but not of a 
diſturbed imagination. Conſined to 
this ſpeculation, every time ſhe re- 
wach them, ſome freſh. refinement, of 
35 ſentiment, + 
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ſentiment, or accuteneſs of thouglit 
impreſſed her, which ſhe was aſtoniſh- 
ed at herſelf for not having. main ob- 
ſerved. 


What a creative power has an © 


fectionate heart! There are beings who 
cannot live without loving, as poets 
love; and who feel the electric ſpark 
of genius, wherever it awakens ſenti- 
ment or grace. Maria had often thought, 
when diſciplining her wayward heart, 
„ that to charm, was to be virtuous.” 

© They who make me wiſh to appear 

the moſt amiable and good in their eyes, 
muſt poſſeſs in a degree,” ſhe would. 


exclaim, © the graces and virtues they 
call into action.“ | 


She took up a book on the powers of 
the human mind; but, her attention 
ſtrayed from cold arguments on the- 
nature of what ſhe felt, while ſhe was 
Ves. I. D a 7; 
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— — 


feeling, and ſhe ſnapt the chain of the 
theory to read ä s Guifcard and 
Sigiſmunda. ä 
M,Laria, in the courſe of the * 
day, returned ſome of the books, with 
the hope of getting others and more 
marginal notes: Thus ſhut out from 
human intercourſe, and compelled to 
view nothing but the priſon of vexed 
ſpirits, to meet a wretch in the fame 
ſituation, was more ſurely to find a 
friend, than to imagine a countryman 
one, in a ftrange land, where the hu- 
man voice conveys no information to 
the eager ear. | 
Did you ever ſee RY we: 
being to whom theſe books belong ?” 
aſked Maria, when Jemima brought 
her ſupper. Yes. He ſometimes. 
walks out, between five and fix, before 
the any" is gs in the morning, 
| with | 
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with two keepers; but even then his 


hands are confined.” _ 
What! is he ſo. unruly ? py —— 
Maria, with an accent of eee 


ment. - 


No, not that I perceive,” replied 


Jemima; but he has an untamed 
look, a vehemence of eye, that excites 


apprehenſion. Were his hands free, 
he looks as if he could ſoon ma- 
nage beth his guards: yet he een. 


tranquil.” 


« If he be ſo ſtreng, he 3 


| young,” obſerved Maria, 


„Three or four and thirty, 1 1 Gor 
poſe ; ; but there is no judging of a 


perſon in his ſituation.” 


Are you ſure that he is a 2” 


interrupted Maria with eagerneſs. Je- 


mima quitted the room, without re- 
55 * * 
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„No, no, he certainly is not!“ ex- 
claimed Maria, anſwering herſelf; 
* the man who could write thoſe ob- 
ſervations was not difordered in his 
intellects.” 

She ſat muſing, gazing at the moon, 
and watching its motion as it ſeemed 
to glide under the clouds. Then, pre- 
paring for bed, ſhe thought, Of 


what uſe could I be to him, or he to 


me, if it be true that he is unjuſtly 


confined ? Could he aid me to eſcape, 


who is himſelf more eloſely watched? 


— Still I ſhould like to ſee him.” She 
went to bed, dreamed of her child. 


yet woke exactly at half after five 
o'clock, and ſtarting up, only wrapped 


a gown around her, and ran to the 


window. The morning was chill, it 
was the latter end of September; yet 


ſhe did not retire to warm herſelf and 
S 4 Fad think 
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think in bed, till the ſound. of the 
ſervants, moving about the houſe, con- 


vinced her that the unknown would 
not walk in the garden that morning. 
She was aſhamed at feeling difappoint- 
ed; and began to reflect, as an excuſe 
to herſelf, on the little objects which 
attract attention when there is nothing 
to divert the mind ; and how difficult 


it was for women to avoid growing 
romantic, who have no active duties 


or purſuits. 


At breakfaſt, Jemima enquired whe- 
ther ſhe underſtood French ? for, un- 


leſs ſhe did, the ſtranger's ſtock of 


books was exhauſted. Maria replied 
in the affirmative ; but forbore to aſk 


any more queſtions reſpecting the per- 


ſon to whom they belonged. And je- 


mima gave her a new ſubjeR for con- 
templation, by deſcribing. the perſon 
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of a lovely maniac, juſt brought into 
an adjoining chamber. She was fing- | 
ing the pathetic ballad of old Robe. 
© Gag with the moſt heart-melting 
falls and. pauſes. Jemima had half- 
opened the door, when ſhe diſtinguiſhed | 
her voice, and Maria ſtood cloſe to it, 
ſcarcely daring to reſpite, Jeſt a mo- 
dulation ſhould eſcape her, ſo exqui- 
fitely ſweet, ſo paſſionately wild. She 
began with ſympathy to pourtray to 
herſelf another victim, when the lovely 
warbler flew, as it were, from the 
ſpray, and a torrent of unconnected 
exclamations and queſtions burſt from 
her, interrupted by fits of laughter, ſo 
horrid, that Maria ſhut the door, and, 
turning her eyes up to heaven, ex- 
claimed « Gracious God!“ 
Several minutes eclapſei before Ma- 
ria could enquire a the ru- 
mour 
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mour of the houſe (for this Poor 
wretch was obviouſly not confined - 
without a cauſe); and then Jemima : 
could only tell her, that it was faid, 
« the had been married, againſt her 
inclination, to a rich old man, ex- 
tremely jealous (no wonder, for ſhe 
was -a charming creature); and that, 
in conſequence of his treatment, or 
fomething which hung on her mind, 


ſhe had, during her firſt N loſt 


her ſenſes.“ 
What a ſubject of meditation even 
to the very confines of madneſs. 
„Woman, fragile flower! why 
were you ſuffered to adorn a world 
expoſed to the inroad of ſuch ſtormy 


elements?” thought Maria, while the 


poor maniac's ſtrain was ſtill breathing 
on her ear, and inking i into her very 
foul. | 
fs D4 Towards 
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Towards the evening, Jemimabrought 
her Rouſſeau 8 Heloiſe; and ſhe. ſat 
reading with eyes and heart, till the 
return of her guard to extinguiſh the 
Tight. One inſtance of her kindneſs 
Was, the permitting Maria to have 
one, till her own hour of retiring to 
Teſt. She had read this work long 
tince; but now it ſeemed to open à 
new world to her—the only one worth. 
inhabiting. Sleep was not to be. 
wooed ; yet, far from being fatigued 
by the reſtleſs rotation of though ſhe 
Toe and opened her window, juſt as 
the thin watery clouds of twilight 
made the long ſilent ſhadows vifible. 
The air ſwept acroſs her face with a 
voluptuous | freſhneſs that thrilled to 
her heart, awakening indefinable emo- 
tions; and the ſound of a waving 
branch, or the twittering of a ſtartled 
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bird, alone broke the ſtillneſs of re- 


poling nature. Abſorbed by the ſub- 
lime ſenſibility which renders the con- 
ſciouſneſs of exiſtence felicity, Maria 


was happy, till an autumnal ſcent, 


wafted by the breeze of morn from 


the fallen leaves of the adjacent wood, 
made her recollect that the ſeaſon had 
changed ſince her confinement z yet 


life afforded no variety to ſolace an 


afflicted heart. She returned diſpirited 


to her couch, and thought of her child 


till the broad glare of day again in- 


vited her to the window. She looked 
not for the unknown, ſtill how great 


was her vexation at perceiving the 


| back of a man, certainly he, with his 


two attendants, as he turned into a 
ſide-path which led to the houſe! A 
confuſed recollection of having ſeen 
ſomebody who reſembled him, imme- 


. 
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diately occurred, to puzzle and torment 
her with endleſs conjeftures. Five 
minutes ſooner, and ſhe ſhould have 
ſeen his face, and been out of ſuſ- 
penſe—was ever any thing ſo unlucky.! 
His ſteady, bold ſtep, and the whole 
Air of his perſon, , burſting as it were 
from a cloud, pleaſed her, and gave 
an outline to the imagination to ſketch 
the individual form the wiſhed to re- 
en. 53250 
Feeling the . more 
feverdly. than ſhe was willing to be- 
| Heve,| ſhe flew to Rouſſeau, as her 
_ refuge from the idea of him, who 
ight prove a friend, could ſhe but 
ner a-way to intereſt him in her fate; 
ſtill the perſonification of Saint Preux, 
or of an ideal lover far ſuperior, was 
after this imperfe& model, of whick 
_— 2 WY had been. caught, 
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even to the minutiæ of the coat and 


hat of the ſtranger. But if ſhe lent 
St. Preux, or the demi-god of ber 


fancy, his form, ſhe richly repaid him 


by the donation of all St. Preux's 
ſentiments and feelings, culled to gra- 


tify her own, to which he ſeemed to 


have an unddubted right, when ſhe 
read on the margin of an impaſſioned 


letter, written in the well-known hand 


—* Rouſſeau alone, the true Prome- 


bens of ſentiment, poſſeſſed the fire 
of genius neceſſary to pourtray the 


paſſion, the truth of which goes fo 
—_— to the heart.” 


Maria was again true to the hour, yet 


had finiſhed Rouſſeau, and begun to 
tranſcribe ſome ſelected paſſages ; una- 
ble to quit either the author'or the win- 
dow, before ſhe had a glimpſe of the 
countenance fhe daily longed to ſee; 
„„ 6 | and, 
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and, when ſeen, it conveyed no diſ- 
tin& idea to her mind where ſhe had 
ſeen it before. He muſt have been a 
tranſient acquaintance; but to diſcover 
an acquaintance was fortunate, could 
ſhe contrive to attract his attention, 
and excite his ſympathy. + 
Every glance afforded colouring for 
the picture ſhe was delineating- on her 
heart; and once, when the' window 
was half open, the ſound of his voice 
reached her. Conviction flaſhed on 
her; ſhe had certainly, in a moment 
of diſtreſs, heard the ſame accents. 
They were manly, and charaQeriſtic 
of a noble mind; nay, even ſweet— 
or ſweet they ſeemed. to her attentive 
ear. | 
She ſtarted backs rremtling, Gs 
at the emotion a ſtrange coincidence 
of circumſtances inſpired, and wonder- 
ing 
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ing why the thought ſo much of a 


ſtranger, obliged as ſhe had been by 
his timely interference; [for ſhe recol- 
lefted, by degrees, all the circum- 
ſtances of their former meeting.] She 


: found however that ſhe could think 
of nothing elfe; or, if ſhe thought of 


her daughter, it was to wiſh that ſhe 


| had a father whom her mother could 
refpect and love. 


z 
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CHARMS © 
Wurn perufing the firft parcel of 
books, Maria had, with her pencil, writs 

ten in one of them a few exclamations, 

expreſſive of compaſſion and ſympathy; 
which ſhe ſcarcely remembered, tall 
turning over the leaves of one of the 
volumes, lately brought to her, a ſlip 
of paper dropped out, which Jemima 
haſtily ſnatched up. 
< Let me ſee it,” demanded Maria 
impatiently, „Lou ſurely are not 
afraid of truſting me with the effuſions 
of a madman?” © I muſt conſider,” re- 
plied Jemima ; and withdrew, with 
the paper in her hand. 
In a life of ſuch ſecluſion, the paſſions 
gain undue force; Maria therefore 
telt a great degree . reſentment and 
vexation, 


1 
$ * 


re 
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vexation, which ſhe had not time to 
fubdue, before Jemima, returning; de- 
livered _m mom 


8 Whoever ooh are, who . of 


my fate, accept my fincere commiſera - 


tion—E would have ſaid protection; 


but the privilege of man is denied me. 
My own fituation forces a dreadful 


fuſpicion on my mind—lI may not al- 
ways languiſh in vain for freedom 


ſay are you I cannot aſk the queſtion; 
yet I will remember you when my re- 
membrance can be of any uſe. I wilt 


enquire, why you are fo myſteriouſly 


| detained—and I will have an anſwer. 


© HENRY DAR NORD.“ . 


By the moft 8 g 8 Maria 


prevailed on Jemima to permit her to 


write a reply to this note. Another 
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and another ſucceeded, in which ex- 
planations were not allowed relative to 
their preſent ſituation ; but Maria, with 
ſufficient explicitneſs, alluded to a for- 
mer obligation; and they inſenſibly en- 
tered on an interchange of ſentiments 
an the moſt important ſubjects. To 
verite theſe letters was the buſineſs of 
the day, and to receive them the mo- 
ment of ſunſhine. By ſome means, 
Darnford having diſcovered Maria's 
window, when ſhe next appeared at 
it, he made her, behind his keepers, a 
profound bow _- Te: and . 
nition. i 
Two or three vader Llided ni in 
this kind of intercourſe, during which 
period Jemima, to whom Maria had 
given the neceſſary information reſpett- 
ing her family, had evidently' gained 
fome . which increaſed her 
Sas . 3 deſire 
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deſire of pleaſing her charge, though 


ſhe could not yet determine to liberate 


her. Maria took advantage of this 
fayourable charge, without too minute- 
ly enquiring into the cauſe ; and ſuch 


was her eagerneſs to hold human con- 
verſe, and to ſee her former protector, 
ſill a ſtranger to her, that ſhe inceſſantly 


requeſted. Ber guard to gratify her more 


than curioſity. 
Writing to Darnford, ſhe was led 


from the ſad objects before her, and 
frequently rendered inſenſible to the 
hartid noiſes, around her, which pre- 


viouſly had continually. employed her 


feveriſh fancy. Thinking it ſelfiſh to 
dwell-on her own ſufferings, when in 
the midſt of wretches,, who had not 


only loſt all that endears life, but their 
very ſelyes, her imagination was, oc- 
r EB. 


cupied 
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cupied with melancholy earneſtneſs te 
trace the mazes of miſery, through - 
which ſo many wretches muſt dave g 
paſſed to this gloomy receptacle of diſ- 
jointed ſouls, to the grand ſource of 
_ * Human corruption. Often at midnight 
was ſhe waked by the diſmal ſhrieks of 
demoniac rage, or of excruciating de- 
ſpair, uttered in ſuch wild tones of in- 
deſcribable anguifh as proved the total 
abſence of reaſon, and rouſed phan- 
toms of horror in her mind, far more 
terrific than all that dreaming ſuper- 
ſtition ever drew. Beſides, there was 
frequently ſomething ſo inconceivably 
pictureſque in the varying geſtures of 
_ unreſtrained paſſion, fo irreſiſtibly comic 
in their ſallies, or fo heart-piercingly | 
pathetic in the little airs they would 
ſing, frequently burſting out after an 
awful ſilence, as to faſcinate the at- 


tention, 
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tention, and amuſe: the fancy, witli 7 
torturing. the ſoul. It was the uproar * 


of the paſſions which ſhe was com- 
pelled to obſerve; and to mark the ; 
lucid beam of reaſon, | like 2 light 


trembling in a ſocket, or like the 
flaſh - which divides the threatening ' 


clouds of angry heaven only to diſplay 


the horrors which darkneſs ſhrouded. 
Jemima would labour to beguile the 


tedious evenings, by deſcribing the 


perſons and manners of the unfortu- 


ttunate beings, whoſe figures or voices 


awoke ſympathetic forrow in Maria's | 
boſom; and the ſtories ſhe told were 
the. more - intereſting, for perpetually 
leaving room to conjecture ſomething _ 
extraordinary. Still Maria, War e 
ed to generalize her obſervations, was 
ted to conclude from, all ſhe heard, 


"that it was a gs error to ſuppoſe . 
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that people of abilities were the moſt 
apt to loſe the command of reaſon. 
On the contrary, from moſt of the in- 
ſtancesſhe could inveſtigate, ſhe thought | 
it reſulted, that the paſhons only ap- 
peared ſtrong and diſproportioned, be- 
cauſe the judgment was weak and un- 
exerciſed; and that they gained ſtrength 
by the decay of reaſon, as the ſhadows 
lengthen during the ſun's decline. 
Maria impatiently wiſhed to ſee her 
fellow-ſufferer ; ; but Darnford was ſtill 
more. earneſt to obtain an interview. 
Accuſtomed to ſubmit to every, im- 
pulſe. of paſſion, and never taught, like 
women, to reſtrain the moſt natural, 
and acquire, inſtead of the bewitching 
frankneſs of nature, a factitious pro- 
priety of behaviour, every. deſire be- 
came a torrent. that bore. down an op- | 

Haſition, | | 
His 
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His travelling trunk, which con- 
tained the books lent to Maria, had 

been ſent to him, and with a part of 


its contents he bribed his Principal | 


| keeper; who, after receiving the moſt 
ſolemn promiſe that he would return 
to his apartment without attempting | 

to explore any part of the houſe, con- 
ducted him, in the duſk of the even- 
ing, to Maria's room. 

Jemima had apprized her charge of 
the viſit, and ſhe expected with trem- 
bling impatience, inſpired by a vague 
hope that he might again prove her 
: deliverer,' to ſee a man who had before 
' reſcued her from oppreſſion; He en- 


tered with an animation of eounte- 


nance, formed to captivate an enthu- 
ſiaſt; and, haſtily turned his eyes from 
her to the apartment, which he ſur- 
veyed with Wr emotions of cm- 

1 E 3 paſſionate 
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| 1 indignation. Sympat 7 11u- 
, minated his eye, and, taking her hand, 
he reſpectfully bowed on it, exclaim- 
ing“ This is extraordina y |—again 
to meet you, and in ſuch circum- 
ſtances!“ Still, impreſſive as Was: the 
coincidence of events which brought 
them once more together, their full 
hearts did not overflow). 


[And though, after this firſt viſit, 
they were permitted frequently to re- 
- Peat their interviews, they were for 
| ſome time employed in}. a reſerved 
_ converſation, to which all the world 
* The copy which had received the author's 

laſt corrections, breaks off in this place, and the 
pages which follow, to the end of Chap. IV, are 
* from a copy in a leſs finiſhed ſtate. 

3 | might 
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might have liſtened; excepting, when 


diſcuſſing ſome literary ſubj ct, flaſhes 


of ſentiment, inforced by each relax- 
ing feature, ſeemed to remind them 


that their minds were already ac- - 
; quainted. 5 


[ By degrees, Darnford entered into 
the particulars of his ſtory.] In a few 
words, he informed her that he had been 


a thoughtleſs, extravagant young man; 


yet, as he deſcribed his faults, they ap- 


| peared to be the generous luxuriancy of 
a noble mind. Nothing like meanneſs 
tarniſhed the luſtre of his youth, nor had 

the worm of ſelfiſhneſs lurked in the un- 


folding. bud, even while he had been the 


dupe of others. Yet he tardily acquir- 
ed the experience neceſſary to guard 


him againſt future pen, 
a | hall weary you,” continued he, 


by my egotiſm; and did not pow ex- 
. ful 
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ful emotions draw me to you, —his 
eyes gliſtenèd as he ſpoke, and a trem- 
bling ſeemed to run through his manly 
Wb « I would not Walle theſe pre- 
cious moments in talking of myſelf. 
« My father and mother were people | 
of faſhion ; married by their parents. He 
was fond of the turf, ſhe of the card- 
table. I, and two or three other chil- 
dren ſince dead, were kept at home 
till we became intolerable. My 'fa- 
ther and mother had a viſible diſſike 
to each other, continually diſplayed: 
the ſervants were of the depraved kind 
uſually found in the houſes of people 
of fortune. My brothers and parents 
all dying, I was left to the care 2 
guardians, and ſent to Eton. 1'never 
knew the ſweets of domeſtic affection, 
ut I'felt the want of indulgence 'and 
fivolous'reſpett at ſchool, 'I'Wwilln 
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diſguſt you with a recital of the vices 


of my youth, which can ſcarcely be com- 
prehended by female delicacy. I was 
taught to love by a creature I am 
aſhamed to mention; and the other 
women with whom I afterwards be- 
came intimate, were of a claſs of which 


you can have no knowledge. I formed 


my acquaintance with Wen at the 


theatres; and, when vivacity danced 


in their eyes, I was not eaſily diſguſted 
by the vulgarity which flowed from 


their Hps. Having ſpent, a few years 
after J was of age, [the whole of ] a 


conſiderable ' patrimony, excepting a 


few hundreds, I had no reſource but 
to purchaſe a commiſſion in a new- | 
raiſed regiment, deſtined to ſubjugate 


America. The regret I felt to re- 
noumnce a life of pleaſure, was counter- 
balanted' by the Etriolity I'had to ſee 


"Ea America, 


8 wRONGS OF WOMAN, [ch. 713. 


America, or rather to travel 5 [nor 
had any of thoſe circumſtances oc- 
curred to my youth, which might have 
been calculated] to bind my country 
to my heart. I ſhall not trouble you: 
with the details of a military life. My 
blood was ſtill kept in motion; till, 
towards the cloſe of the conteſt, I was 
wounded. and taken priſoner. 
_ « Confined to my bed, or chair, by a 
lingering cure, my only refuge from 
the preying activity of my mind, was 
books, which I read with great avidity, 
profiting by the converſation of my 
hoſt, a man of ſound underſtanding. 
My political ſentiments now - under- 
went a total change ; and, dazzled by 
the hoſpicality of the Americans, I 
determined to take up my abode with 
freedom. I, therefore, with my uſual 
impetuoſity, ſold my commiſſion, and 
ä travelled 


ä 
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travelled into the interior parts of the 
country, to lay out my money to ad- 
vantage. Added to this, I did not 


much like the puritanical manners of 


the large towns. Inequality of condi- 
tion was there moſt diſguſtingly gall- 


ing. The only pleaſure wen af- 


e Was to make an oſtentatious 


diſplay of it; for the cultivation of 


the fine arts, or literature, had not in- 


troduced into the firſt circles that poliſh 


of manners which renders the rich ſo eſ 
ſentially ſuperior to the poor in Europe. 


Added to this, an influx of vices had 
been let in by the Revolution, and the 
moſt rigid principles of religion ſhaken 


to the centre, before the underſtanding 


could be gradually emancipated from 
the prejudices which led their anceſtors 
undauntedly to ſeek an inhoſpitable 
_ elime and unbroken foil The reſolu- 
: h tion, 
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tion, that led them „ purſuit of inde- 
pendence, to embark dn rivers like 


Teas, to ſearch for unknown Thores, 


and to ſleep under the "hovering mifts 
of endleſs foreſts, whoſe baleful damps 


agued their limbs, was now turned into 
commercial ſpeculations, till the na- 


tional character exhibited a phenome- 


non in the hiſtory of the human mind 


a head enthuſiaſtically enterpriſing, with 
cold ſelfiſhneſs of heart. And woman, 
lovely woman! — they charm every 

where —ſtill there is a degree of pru- 


dery, and a want of taſte and eaſe in 


the manners of the American women, 


that renders them, in ſpite oſ their roſes 
and lilies, far inferior to our European 
charmers: In the country, they have 
often a bewitching ſimplicity of cha- 
rater; but, in the Cities, they have all 


the airs and arent d of che ladies who 


give 
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give the tone to the circles of the large 


trading towns in England. They are 
fond of their ornaments, merely be- 
cauſe they are good, and not becauſe 


they embelliſh.. their perſons; and are 
more gratified to inſpire the women 


with jealouſy of theſe exterior advan- 


tages, than the men with love. All. 


the frivolity which often (excuſe me, 
Madam) renders the ſociety of modeſt 
women. ſo ſtupid in England, here 
ſeemed to throw, ſtill more leaden fet- 


ters on their charms. Not being an 


adept i in gallantry, I found that I could 


only keep myſelf awake in their com- 


pany by making. ER: love bs, 
them. | 
- + But, not to intrude on your pa- 


tience, J retired to the track of land 


which 1 had purchaſed in the country, 


and my time n pleaſantly enough 


while 
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while I cut down the trees, built my 


. houſe, and planted my different crops. 
But winter and idleneſs came, and I 
longed for more elegant ſociety, to hear 
what was paſſing in the world, and to 


do ſomething better than vegetate with 


the animals that made a very conſidera- 


ble part of my houſehold. Conſequent- 


ly. 1 determined to travel. Motion was 
a ſubſtitute for variety of objects; and, 
paſſing over immenſe tracks of country, 
1 exhauſted my exuberant ſpirits, with- 


out obtaining much experience. I eve- 
ry where ſaw induſtry the fore-runner 
and not the conſequence, of luxury; 
but this country, every thing being on 
an ample ſcale, did not afford thoſe 


pictureſque views, which a certain de- 


gree of cultivation is neceſſary gradu- 


ally to produce. The eye wandered | | 


without an object to fix upon over im- 


meaſurable 


we 
m__ AM 
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meaſureable plains, and lakes that ſeem- 
ed repleniſhed by the ocean, whilſt eter- 


nal foreſts of ſmall cluſtering trees, ob- 


ſtructed the circulation of air, and em- 
barraſſed the path, without gratifying 
the eye of taſte. No cottage ſmiling in 


the waſte, no travellers hailed us, to give 


life to ſilent nature; or, if perchance 
we ſaw the print of a footftep in our 
path, it was a dreadful warning to turn 
aſide; and the head ached as if aſſailed 
by the ſcalping knife. The Indians 
who hovered on the ſkirts of the Euro- 
pean ſettlements had only learned of 


their neighbours to plunder, and they 


Role their guns from them to do it with 
more ſafety. 


From the woods and Puck! fettle- 


ments, I returned to the towns, and 


learned to eat and drink moſt valiantly ; 
but without entering into. commerce 
{and 
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(and I deteſted commerce) V found I 


could not live there; and, growing hear- 
tily weary of the land of liberty and 


vulgar ariſtocracy, ſeated on her bags 


of dollars, I refolved once more to viſit | 
Europe. I wrote, to a diſtant relation | 
in England, with whom I had: been... 


educated, mentioning the veſſel in 


which I intended to fail. Arriving in 


London, my ſenſes were intoxicated. 1 


ran from ſtreet to ſtreet, from theatre 
to theatre, and the women of the town 
(again I muſt beg pardon for my habi- 


tual frankneſs) appeared to me like - 


angels. 
«A week was ſpent i in this Wundt 


leſs manner, when, returning very late 


to the hotel in which I had lodged ever 
ſince my arrival, I was knocked.down 


in a private ſtreet, and hurried, in a ſtate 


of * into a coach, which 


— | 
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brought- me hith er; an a 1 4 1 
vered my ſenſes to be treated like one 
who had loſt them. My Keepers are 
geaf to my remonſtrances and enqui- 
ries, yet afſure me that my confinement 
hall not laſt long. Still I cannot gueſs, . 
though I weary myſelf with conjec- 
| tures, why I am: confined, or in what 
part of England this houſe is ſituated. 
J imagine ſometimes that IJ hear the 
fea' roar, and wiſhed myſelf again on 
the Atlantic, till. I had 4 + glimpſe of 2 
you“. ” 
A few moments were only allowed to 
Maria to comment on this narrative, 
+ The introduction of Darnford as the deliverer 
of Maria in a former inſtance, appears to have 
been an after - thought of the author. This has 
| occaſioned the. omiſſion of any: alluſion to that 
circumſtance in the preceding narration. 
| EDITOR» 


Vor. I. | | when 
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when Darnford left her to her own 
thoughts, to the © never ending, ſtill 
beginning,“ taſk.of weighing his words, 
recollecting his tones of voice, and feel- 
ing them reverberite on her heart. 
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"CHAP. IV. 


Piry, and the forlorn ſeriouſnefs. of 
adverſity, have both been conſidered as 
diſpoſitions favourable to love, while 
fatirical- writers have attributed the 
propenſity to the relaxing effect of 
idleneſs; what chance then had Ma- 
ria of eſcaping, when pity, ſorrow, 
and ſolitude all conſ pired to ſoften her 
| mind, and nouriſh romantic wiſhes, 
and, from a- natural progreſs, romantie 
expectations: | 
Maria was: fix - and - - twenty. But, 
fuch was the native ſoundneſs of her 
conftitution. that time had only given 
to her countenance the character of her 
mind. Revolving thought, and exer- 
ciſed affections Had: baniſied ſome of 
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the playful graces: of innocence, pro- 
ducing inſenſibly that irregularity. of 
features which the ſtruggles: of the un- 
derſtanding to. trace or govern. the 
ſtrong emotions of the heart, are wont 
to imprint on the yielding maſs. Grief 
and care had mellowed, without ob- 


_ | feurinig, the bright tints of youth, and 


the thoughtfulneſs which reſided on her 
| brow Gid net take from the feminine 
foftneſs of her features; nay, ſuch was 
the fenhibility which often mantled over 
it, that ſhe frequently appeared, like a: 
large proportion of her ſex, only born 
to feel; and the activity of her. well-- 


_ proportioned, and even almoſt vo- 
luptuous figure, ' inſpired the idea of. 
ftrength of mind, rather than of body. 
There was a fimplicity ſometimes in- 
deed in her manner, which bordered: 
oulneſs, that ded peo- 
ple 


dn infantine inge 
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5 ado of common diſcernment. to under 
rate her talents, and ſmile at the flights 
of her imagination. But thoſe who 
could not . comprehend the delicacy of 
her ſentiments, were attached by her 
unfailing ſympathy, ſo that fhe was very. 


generally beloved by characters of very 


different deſcriptions; ſtill, ſne was too 

much under the influence of an ardent 
imagination to adhere to common rules. 
There are miſtakes of conduct which 
at five-and-t twenty prove the ſtrength of 
the mind, that, ten or fifteen years after, 
would demonſtrate its weakneſs, its in- 
capacity to acquire à ſane judgment. 
The youths who are ſatisfied with the 
ordinary pleaſures of life, and do not 

ſigh after ideal phantoms of love and 
E friendſhip, will never arrive at great ma- 
turity of underſtanding ; but if theſe re- 

veries are cheriſhed, as is too frequently 
| "MJ the 
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the caſe with women, when experience 
ought to have taught them in what hu- 
man happineſs conſiſts, they become as 
uſeleſs as they are wretched. Beſides, 
their pains and pleaſures are To depen- 
dent on outward circumſtances, -on the 
objects of their affections, that they 
ſeldom act from the impulſe of a nerved 
mind, able to chooſe its own purſuit. 
Having had to ſtruggle inceſſantly 
with the vices of mankind, Maria's 
imagination found repoſe in pourtray- 
ing the poſſible virtues the world might 
contain. Pygmalion formed an ivory 
maid, and longed for an informing ſoul. 
She, on the contrary, eombined all the 
qualities of a hero's mind, and fate 
preſented a ſtatue in Which ne migh 
enſhrine them. 
Me mean not to trace the progreſs 


of this paſſion, or recount how often 
2 3 Darnford 
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Darnford and Maria were obliged tf 
part in the midſt of an intereſting con- 


verſation. | Jemima ever watched on 


the tip-toe of fear, and frequently ſe- 
parated them on a falſe alarm, when 


_ would have given worlds to remain 
2 little longer together. > 

A magic lamp now ſeemed to be ſuſ- 
pended in Maria's priſon, and fairy 


landſcapes flitted round the gloomy 


walls, late ſo blank. Ruſhing from the 
depth of deſpair, on the ſeraph wing of 


hope, ſhe found herſelf happy. She was 


beloved, and every emotion WAS ene 


rous. 


cided affection; the fear of outrunning 
his, a ſure proof of love, made her often 


aſſume a coldneſs and indifference fo- 
reign from her character; and, even when 


giving way to the playful emotions of a 


F 4 heart 


Fo Darnford ſhe had not cms a Jo | 
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beatt juſt looſened from the frozen 
bond of grief, there was a. delicary in 
ber manner of expreſſing her ſonſibi- 
lity, which made him doubt chere it 
was the effect of eee... 
One evening, whenſſemima tek 5. 
to liſten to the ſound of a diſtant foot - 
h ſep, which ſeemed eautioully. to ap- 
Proach, he ſeized Maria's hand—it was 
not withdrawn. They converſed with 
_  earneſineſs of their ſituation; and, du- 
ring the converſation, he once or twice 
gently drew her towards him, He felt 
the fragrance of her breath, and longed, 
yet feared, to touch the lips from 
which it iſſued; ſpirits of purity ſeemed 
to guard them, while all the enchant- 
ing graces of love ſported on her checks, 
and languiſhed in her eyes. 1 
Jemima entering, he reflected on his 
diffidence with poignant .regret, and, 
de 
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me once more taking alarm, he ven: 
tured, as Maria ſtoad near his chair, to 
approach her lips with a declaration of 
Joe. She drew back with ſolemnity, 
be hung down his head abaſhed; but 
lifting his eyes timidly, they met her'ss, {| 
the had determined, during that inſtant, W | 
And ſuffered their rays to mingle. He 
took, with more ardour, reaſſured, a 
bs 'half-conſenting, half-reluctant kiſs, re- 
| ludtant only from modeſty; and there 
. was a ſacredneſs in her dignified. man- 
ner of reclining her glowing. face on 
his ſhoulder, that powerfully impreſſed 
him. Deſire was loſt in more-aneffable * 
emotions, and to protect her from in- 
Cult and ſorrow to make her happy, 
ſeemed not only the firſt wiſh of his heart, 
but the moſt noble duty of his life. 
Such angelic confidence demanded the 
hel af honour; but could he, feel- 
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ing ther 3 in every pulſation, could he 
ever change, could he be a villain? The 
emotion with which ſne, for a moment, 
allowed herſelf to be preſſed to his bo- 
ſom, the tear of rapturous ſympathy, 
_ mingled with a-ſoft -melancholy ſenti- 
ment of recolleted diſappointment, 
 faid—more of truth and faithfulneſs, 
than the tongue could have given ut- 
terance to in hours! They were ſilent 
—yet diſcourſed, how elequently? till, 
after a moment's reflection, Maria drew 
Her chair by khe ſide of his. and, with 
a compoſed ſweetneſs of voice, and 
ſupernatural benignity of countenance, 
ſaid, © I muſt open my whole heart 
to you; you muſt be told who I am, 
why I am here, -and why, telling 'you 
Jam a wife, I'bluſh not to "—the bluſh 
ſpoke the reſt. 
Jemima was again at her elbow, and 
: cn the 
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the reſtraint of her preſence did not 
prevent an animated converſation, in 
which love, fly urchin, was ever at bo- 
A 
So much of heaven did r enjoy; 
that paradiſe bloomed around them; or - 
they, 'by a powerful ſpell, had been 
tranſported into Armida's garden. Love, 
the grand enchanter, lapt them in Ely- 
Bus and every ſenſe was harmonized 
to joy and ſocial extacy. So animated, 
indeed, were their accents of tender- 
neſs, in diſcuſſing what, in other cir- 
cumſtances, would have been commor:-_ 
place fubjects, that Jemima felt, with 
ſurpriſe, a tear of pleaſure trickling 
down her rugged cheeks. She wiped 
it away, half aſhamed;; and when Ma- 
ria kindly enquired the cauſe, with all 
the eager ſolicitude of a happy being | 
wiſhing to. Impart to all nature its . j 
ever- 
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overflowing felicity, Jemima owned 
*that it was the firſt tear that ſocial en- 

joyment had ever drawn from her. She 
ſeemed indeed to breathe more free- | 
ly; the cloud of ſuſpicion cleared away 
from her brow; ſhe felt herſelf, for 

once in her life, treated: like a fellow. 
creature. 

Imagination! Who can 8 thy 
power; or reflect the evaneſcent tints 
of hope foſtered by thee? A deſpondent 
| gloom Had long obſcyred Veni ho- 
e e on every oral oe 
as fair. Horror ſtill reigned in the 
darkened cells, ſuſpieion lurked in the 
paſſages, and whiſpered along the 
walls. The yells of men poſſeſſed, 
ſometimes made them pauſe, and won- 
der that they felt ſo happy, in a tontb 

8 death. They: even chid them- 
ſelves 
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ſelves for ſach apparent inſenſibility; 
ſtill the world contained not three baß⸗ 
pier beings. And Jemima, after again 
patrolling the paſſage, was ſo ſoftened 
by the air of confidence which breath- 


ed around her, that ſhe voluntarily be- 


gan an account of. herſelf. 
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CHAP. v. 


: M Y father,” ſaid Jemima,.* ſeduc-- 
ed my mother, a pretty girl, with whom 
he lived fellow-ſervant;. and ſhe no 
ſooner. perceived the natural, the dread- 
ed conſequence, than the terrible con- 
viction flaſhed on her—that ſhe was 
ruined. Honeſty, and a regard for her 
reputation, had been the ally” princi-- 
_ ples inculcated by her mother; and 
they had been ſo forcibly impreffed, that 
ſhe feared ſhame, more than the poverty 
to which it would lead. Her inceſſant 
importunities to prevail upon my father 
to ſcreen her from reproach by marry- 
ing her, as he had promiſed in the 
fervour of ſeduction, eſtranged him from 
her ſo Oy that her very perſon 
5 | became 


became diſtaſteful to him; ; and: 10 bes 


gan to hate, as well as deſpiſe me, be- 


fore I was born. 


« My mother, grieved to the: ſoul by 


his neglect, and unkind treatment, ac- 


tually reſolved to famiſh herſelf; and 
injured her health by the attempt; 


though ſhe had not fufficient reſolution 
to adhere to her project, or renounce it 
entirely. Death came not at her call; 


| yet ſorrow, and the methods ſhe adopted | 
to conceal her condition, ſtill doing the 


work: of a. houſe-maid, had ſuch an 


effedt on her conſtitution, that ſhe died 


in the wretched garret, where her vir- 
tuous miſtreſs had forced her to take 


refuge in the very pangs of labour, 


though my father, after a ſlight reproof, 
was allowed to remain in his place 
allowed by the mother of ſix children, 
Who, ſcarcely permitting a footſtep to 
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be heard; during her ente 


gehcs, felt no ſympathy for the p 


wretch, denied every erte t required 


by her ſituation. * _ 20 


e day my mother died, this 
| ninth after my birth; I was-confignett! 
to the care of the cheapeſt nurſe my 


father could find; who fuekled herown. 


child at the fame time, and lodged as 


many more as fhe could get, in __ . 
cellar- like apartments. 5 

Poverty, and the habit of being: | 
children die off her hands, had ſo 


| hardened her heart, that the office of a 


mother did not awaken the tenderneſs 
of a woman; nor were the feminine - 


careſſes which feem a part of the rear. 4 
ing of a child; ever beſtowed on me: . 
The chicken has a wing to ſhelter un- 


der; but J had no boſom te neſtle in; 


no-kindred warnith to toſter me. hr ; 
3 5 i 
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In dirt, to cry with cold and bunger 
till I was weary, and fleep without ever 
being prepared by exerciſe, or lulled 


by kindneſs to reſt; could I be expected 
to become any thing but a weak and 
rickety babe? Still, in ſpite of neg- 
lect, I continued to exiſt, to learn to 


curſe exiſtence, Cher countenance grew 


ferocious as ihe ſpoke,] and the treat- 
ment that rendered me miſerable, ſeem- 
ed to ſharpen my wits. Confined then 
IN a damp hovel, to rock the cradle of 
the ſucceeding tribe, I looked like a 
little old woman, or a hag ſhrivelling into 
nothing. The furrows of reflection and 


care contracted the youthful cheek, 


and gave a ſort. of ſupernatural wild- 


| neſs to the ever watchful eye. During 


this period, my father had married an- 


other fellow-ſervant, who loved. him 


Bo and knew better how to manage 
Ver. I. i his 
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his paſhon, than my mother. She: like- 
wiſe proving with child, they agreed 
to keep a ſhop: my ſtep-mother, if, be- 
1ng an illegitimate offspring, I may 


— 


venture thus to characterize her, hav- 


ing obtained a ſum of a rich relation, 
for that purpoſe. 


« Soon after her lying o-in, ſhe prevailed 
on my father to take me home, to ſave 
the expence of maintaining me, and 


of hiring a girl to aſſiſt her in the care 


of the child. I was young, it was true, 
but appeared a knowing little thing, 


and might be made handy. Accord- 
| ingly I was brought to her houſe; but 
not to a ee a home I never 


knew. Of this child, a daughter, the 


was extravagantly fond; and it was a 


part, of my employment, to aſſiſt to ſpoil 


her, by humouring all her whims, and 


bearing al her caprices. Feeling, her 
+ gs, 2 | FR BY own. 
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own conſequence, before ſhe could 
ſpeak, ſhe had learned the art of tors 
5 menting me, and if I ever dared to re- 
ſiſt, I received blows, laid on with no 
compunttious hand, or was ſent to bed 
dinnerleſs, as well as ſupperleſs. I ſaid 
that it was a part of my daily. labour to 
attend this child, with the ſervility of a 
dave; ſtill it was but a part. I was 
ſent out in all ſeaſons, and from place 
to place, to carry burdens far above 
my ſtrength, without. being allowed to 
draw near the fire, or ever being 


cheered by encouragement or kind- 


neſs. No wonder then, treated like à . 


creature of another ſpecies, that I be- 
gan to envy, and at length to Hate, 

_ the darling of the houſe. ' Yet, I per⸗ 
fectly remember; that it was the ca 
reſſes, and kind expreſſions of my ftep- 


mother, which firſt excited my jealous 


* 5 ES diſcontent. 
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— Sins l 1 it, 
when ſhe was calling in vain her way- 
ward child to kiſs her, I ran to her, 
_ faying, I will kiſs you, ma'am.! and 
' how did my heart, which was in my 
mouth, fink, what was my debaſe- 
ment of ſoul, when puſhed away with 
— 1 do not want you, pert thing! * 
e day, when a new gawn had 
excited the higheſt good humour, and 
ſhe uttered the appropriate dear, ad- 
dteſſed unexpettedly to me, I thought 
I could never do enough to pleaſe her; 


I way all alacrity, and roſe. proportion- 
ably? in my own eſtimation. FT 


As her daughter grew up, ſhe was 
| pampered. with cakes and fruit, while 
I was, literally ſpeaking, fed with the 
* of the table, with her leavings. 
A liq uoriſh tooth is, 1 believe, com- 


mon ta children, and Fuſed to teal any 
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thing ſweet, that I could catch up with 


a chance of concealment. When de- 
tected, ſhe was not content to chaſtize 
me herſelf at the moment, but, on my 
father's return in the evening (he was 


1 ſhopman), the principal tifrorrſe Was 


to recount. my faults, and attribute 
them to the wicked diſpoſition which L 


had brought into the world with me; 


inherited from my mother. He did not 
fail to leave the marks of his reſent- 
ment on my body, and then ſolaced 


himſelf by playing with my ſiſter. I 


could have murdered her at thoſe mo- 
ments. To fave myſelf from theſe un- 


merciful correRions, I reſorted to falſ- 


hood, and the untruths which I ſtur- 


 dily maintained, were brought in judg- 


ment againſt me, to ſupport my tyrant's 


inhuman charge of my natural propen- 
ſity to vice. Seeing me treated with. 
„ Gy contempt, 
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contempt, and always being fed and 
dreſſed better, my ſiſter conceived a 
contemptuous opinion of me, that 
proved an obſtacle to all affection; and 
my father, hearing continually of my 


faults, began to conſider me as a curſe 
entailed on him for his ſins: he was 
therefore eaſily prevailed on to bind 


me apprentice to one of my ſtep- mo- 
ther's friends, who kept a ſlop-ſhop in 


Wapping. I was repreſented (as it 


was ſaid) in my true colours; but ſhe, 


© warranted,” ſnapping her fingers, 


© that ſhe ſhould en wy ſpirit or 
heart. 5 
« My mother 1 with: a whine, 


* that if any body could make me bet- 


ter, it was ſuch a clever woman as her- 
ſelf; though, for her own part, ſhe had 


tried in vain; but. 2 was HEE. 
fault. | , 


64 1 mudder 


4 
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1 ſhudder with horror, when I TIE 
| le&@the treatment I had now to endure- 
Not only under the laſh of my taſk- 
miftreſs, but the drudge of the maid; 
apprentices and children, I never had 
a taſte of human kindneſs to ſoften the 
rigour of perpetual labour. I had been 
introduced as an object of abhorrence 
into the family ; as a creature of whom 
my ſtep-mother; though ſhe had been 
kind enough to let me live in the houſe 
with her own child, could make no- 
thing. I was deſcribed as a wretch, 
. whoſe noſe muſt be kept to the grind- 
ing ſtone—and it was held there with. 
an iron graſp. It ſeemed indeed the 
privilege of their ſuperior nature to kick 
me about, like the dog or cat. If I 
were attentive, I was called fawning, 0 
if refractory, an obſtinate mule, and 
| like a mule I received their cenſure on 
Ritt, G 4 my 


my loaded back. Oſten has my miſtreſs, 


for ſomeinſtance of forgetfulneſs, thrown 
me from one fide of the kitchen to the 
other, knocked my head againſt the 


wall, ſpit in my face, with various re- 


finements on barbarity that I forbear to 


over again by the ſervant, with addi- 


tional inſults, to which the appellation 
of baſtard, was commonly added, with 


taunts or ſneers. But I will not at- 


tempt to give you an adequate idea of 


my fituation, leſt you, whe probably 


have never been drenched with the 
dregs of human _— ſhould think I 
exaggerate. | 

«© I ſtoke now, from abſolute 00] Y 


fity,—bread; yet whatever elſe was 


taken, which I had it not in my power 


to take, was aſcribed to me. I was 


the Wing * the ravenous dog, tbe 
= dumb 
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dumb brute, who muſt bear all; for if 
J endeavourcd to exculpate myſelf, I 
was ſilenced, without any enquiries 
being made, with. © Hold your tongue, 
you never tell truth.“ Even the very 
air I breathed was tainted with ſcorn x 


for I was ſent to the neighbouring ſhops. 


with Glutton, Liar, or Thief, written on 
my forehead. This was,. at firſt, the 
moſt bitter puniſhment; but ſullen | 
pride, or a kind of ſtupid deſperation, 
made me, at length, almoſt regard- 
leſs of the contempt, which had wrung 
from me ſo many folitary tears at the 
only moments when I was allowed to 
Thus was I the mark of cruelty till 
my ſixteenth year; and then I have 
only to point out a change of miſery; 
for a period I never knew. Allow me 


firſt to make one obſervation. Now „„ 


— 


* 1 . look 
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look back, I cannot help attributing the 


: greater part of my miſery, to the. miſ- 


fortune of having been thrown into the 


world without the grand ſupport of life 


a mother's affection. I had no one to 
love me; or to make me reſpected, to 
enable me to acquire reſpect. I was an 
egg dropped on the ſand; a pauper by 


. nature, hunted from family to family, 
who belonged to nobody—and nobody 


cared for me. I was deſpiſed from my 
birth, and denied the chance of obtain- 


ing a footing for myſelf in ſociety. Yes; 
I had not even the chance of being 
conſidered as a fellow-creature—yet all 


the people with whom I lived, brutal- 
ized as they were by the low cunning 
of trade, and the deſpicable ſhifts of 
poverty, were not without bowels, 
though they never yearned for me. I 
was, tae, born a ſlave, and chained 


SS 


by 
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by infamy to ſlavery during the whole 
of exiſtence, without having any com- 
panions to alleviate it: by ſympathy, or 
teach me how to riſe above it by their 
example. But, to reſume the thread * 
my tale : - 
At ſixteen, 1 faddendy 3 grevv tall 
and ſomething like e appeared 


on a Sunday, when I had time to waſh 


my face, and put on clean clothes. My 
maſter had once or twice caught hold 
of me in the paſſage; but I inſtinctively 
avoided his diſguſting careſſes. One 
day however, when the family were 
at a methodiſt meeting, he contrived to 
be alone in the houſe with me, and by 
blows—yes; blows and menaces, com- 
pelled me to ſubmit to his ferocious 
deſire; and, to avoid my miſtreſs's 


fury, I was obliged in future to com- 


7 and ſkulk to my loft. at his com- 
"20 mand, 


| 

| 

| 

| 
” 
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* The: nou which was now Heme: 
as in my boſom, ſeemed to open a new 
world to me: I began to extend my 
thoughts beyond myſelf, and grieve: 
for human miſery, till J difcovered, 
with horror—ah! what horror that I 
was with child. I know not why I felt: 
a mixed ſenſat ion of deſpair and ten- 
derneſs, excepting that, ever called a 
baſtard, a baſtard appeared to me an 
object of the nn compaſſion in 
creation. | e AE, 

21 —— this dreadful « cir: 
| nes to my maſter, who was al- 
moſt equally alarmed at the intelli- 
gence; for he feared his wife, and pub-: 
lic cenſure at the meeting. After ſome 
weeks of deliberation had elapſed, I in 

e bear l my altered ſhape 
210 . would 
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would be noticed, my maſter gave me 
aà medicine in a phial, which be deſired 
me to take, telling me, without any 
_ circumlocution, for what purpoſe it 
"Wes deſigned. J- burſt into tears, 1 
thought it was killing myſelf—yet was- 
ſuch a ſelf as I worth preſerving? He 
curſed me for a fool, and left me to my 
own reflections. I could not reſolve to 
take this infernal potion; but I wrap- 
ped it up in an old bonn. and hid it 


in a corner of my box. 


Nobody yet ſulpelted me, 3 
they had been accuſtomed to view me 
as a creature of another ſpecies. But 
the threatening ſtorm at laſt broke over 
my devoted head never ſhall I forget 
it]! One Sunday evening when I was 
left, as uſual, to take care of the houſe, 
my maſter came home intoxicated, and 
I n the * of his brutal appe- 

| 5 Ute. 


tite. His extreme intoxication made 
him forget his cuſtomary caution, and 
my miſtreſs entered and found us in a 
ſituation that could not have been more 
hateful to her than me. Her huſband 
was pot - valiant, he feared her not 
at the moment, nor had he then much 
reaſon, for ſhe inſtantly turned the 
whole force of her anger another 
way. She tore off my cap, ſcratched; 
kicked, and buffetted me, till ſhe had 
exhauſted her ſtrength, declaring, as ſhe 
reſted her arm, that I had wheddled 
her huſband from her. But, could any 
thing better be expected from a wretch, 
whom ſhe had taken into her houſe out 
of pure charitv?” What a torrent of 
abuſe ruſhed out? till, almoſt breathleſs, 
ſhe concluded with ſaying * mw that 1 
was born a 2 it ran ii my 
3 e n e voosch 


2 
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blood, and nothing good could come 


to thoſe who 8 me. | 
My ſituation was, of anal 4 
vered, and ſhe declared that I ſhould 
not ſtay another night under the ſame 
roof with an honeſt family. I was 
therefore puſhed out of doors, and my 


trumpery thrown after me, when it had 


been contemptuouſly examined in the 
paaſſage, leſt 1 ſhould have ſtolen * 

thing. WE 57 Us 
a Behold 6 me hand in the „ebene 
deſtitute! Whither could I creep for 


ſhelter? To my father's: roof L had no 


claim, when not purſued by ſhame— 


now I ſhrunk back as from death, from 
my mother's cruel reproaches, my fa- 


ther's execrations. I eould not endure 
to hear him curſe the day I was born, 
though life had been a curſe to me. Of 


nenth 1 thought, but with a confuſed 


$341 * 14 1911. *. 641. E emotion 
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emotion of terror, as I ſtood leaning 
my head on a poſt, and ſtarting at every 
| footftep, Jeſt it ſhould be my miſtreſs 
coming to tear my heart out. One of 
the boys of the ſhop paſſing by, heard 
my tale, and immediately repaired to 
his maſter, to give him a deſcription of 
my fituation ; and he touched the right 
Key—the ſcandal it would give riſe to, 
fl were left to repeat my tale to every 
enquirer. This plea came home to his 
reaſon, who had been ſobered by his 
wife's rage, the fury of which fell on 
him'when I was out of her reach, and 
he ſent the boy to me wath haEa-gui- 
nea, deſiring him to conduct 55 to a 
houſe, where beggars, and other 
Fretches, the refuſe of ie, n 
Felge. | 
This night was Sed] in a kate of 
ſupefadtion, or deſperation. I deteſted 
mankind, and abhorred * . 
5 „ 


3 
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In the morning 1 ventured out, to 
vin myſelf in my miſter" s way, at his 
uſual hour of going abroad. I ap- 
proached him, he damned me for a 


b, declared I had diſturbed the 


peace of the family, and that he had 
ſworn to his wiſe, never to take any 


more notice of me.” He left me; but; 


inſtantly returning, he told me that he 
fhould ſpeak to his friend, a pariſh-of- 
ficer, to get a nurſe for the brat I laid 


to him; and adviſed me, if I wiſhed to 
keep out of the houſe of correction, not 


to make free with his name. 


I hurried back to my hole, and, rage 
giving place to deſpair, ſought for the | 
potion that was to procure abortion, and 
ſwallowed it, with a wiſh that it might 
deſtroy me, at the ſame time that ite 


oped the nnn of new. born life, 
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whichl felt with indeſcribable emotion. 
My head turned round, my heart grew 
ſick, and in the horrors of approaching 
diffolution, mental anguiſh was ſwal- 
lowed up. The effect of the medicine 
was violent, and 1 was confined to my 
bed ſeveral days; but, youth and a 
ſtrong conſtitution prevailing, I once 
more crawled out, to aſk myſelf the 
cruel queſtion, © Whither I ſhould 
go?' 1 had but two ſhillings left in 
2 my pocket, the reſt had been expend- 
ed, by a poor woman who ſlept in the 
ſame room, to pay for my lodging, 
and purchaſe the neceſſaries of which 
ſhe partook. Ti | 
With this wretch 1 went into the 
5 neighbouring ſtreets to beg, and my 
diſconſolate appearance drew..a few 
pence from the idle, enabling me Nil 
to command a bed; ah, recovering 
: "==. - from 
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from my inet, and taught to put on 
my rags to the beſt advantage, I was 
accoſted from different motives, and 

yielded to the deſire of the brutes I met, 


with the fame deteſtation that I had 
felt for my ſtill more brutal maſter. 
1 have ſince read in novels of the blan- 


diſhments of ſeduction, but J had not 


even the pleaſure of being enticed 


into vice. 


I ſhall not,” interrupted Jemima, 
<« Jead your imagination into all the 


fcenes of wretchedneſs and depravity, 


2 which 1 was condemned to view; or 


mark the different ſtages of my de- 
baſing miſery. Fate dragged me 


eg the very kennels of ſociety; 


1 was ſill a ſlave, a baſtard, a common 


| property. Become familiar with vice, 
for I wiſh to conceal nothing from you, 


3 + picked: the pockets of the drunkards 
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who abuſed me; and proved by my 
conduct, that I deſerved the epithets, | 
with which they loaded me at mo- 


ments when diſtruſt ought to ceaſe. 


« Deteſting my -nightly occupation, 


though valuing, if 1 may fo uſe the 
word, my independence, which only 
Conſiſted in chooſing the ſtreet in which 
I ſhould wander, or the roof, when I 
had money, in which I ſhould hide my 


head, I was ſome time before - I could 


prevail on myſelf to accept of a place 


in a houſe of ill fame, to which a girl, 


with whom I had accidentally con- 


verſed in the ſtreet, had recommended 


2» 


me. I had been hunted almoſt into a 


a fever, by the watchmen of the quar= 


ter of the town 1 frequented ; one, 
whom I had unwittingly offended, giv- 
ing the word to the whole pack. You 


can ſcarcely conceive the tyranny ex- 


cw iſed 
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ZN erciſed by theſe wretches: conſider- 


ing themſelves as the inſtruments of 


the very laws they violate, the pretext 


which ſteels their conſcience, hardens 
their heart. Not content with receiy- 
ing from us, outlaws of ſociety (let 
other women talk of favours) a brutal 
gratification gratuitouſly as a privilege 
of office, they extort a tithe of proſti- 
tution, and harraſs with threats - the 


poor creatures whoſe occupation affords 


not the means to ſilence the growl of 
avarice. To eſcape from this perſecu- 
tion, I once more entered into ſervitude. 

“A life of comparative regularity 

reſtored my health; and - do not ſtart— 
my manners were improved, in a ſitua- 
tion where vice ſought to render itſelf 
alluring, and taſte was cultivated to 
faſhion. the perſon, if not to refine the 
mind. Beſides, the common civility of 
EY. 2 
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ſpeech, contraſted with the groſs 'vul- 
garity to which | had been accuſtomed, 
was ſomething like the poliſh of civili- 
zation. I was not ſhut out from all in- 


tercourſe of humanity. Still I was galled 


by the yoke of ſervice, and my miſtreſs 
often flying into violent fits of paſſion, 
made me dread a ſudden diſmiſſion, 
which I underſtood was always the 


caſe. I was therefore prevailed on, 


though [I felt a horror of men, to accept 


the offer of a gentleman, rather in the 


decline of years, to keep his houſe, . 
pleaſantly fituated in a little . 
near Hampſtead. a 
« He was a man of great talents; and 
of brilliant wit; but, a worn-out vo- 
tary of voluptuouſneſs, his deſires be- 
came faſtidious in proportion as they 
grew weak, and the native tenderneſs 


| of his heart was undermined by a vi- 


tiated 
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tiatec imagination. A thoughtleſs car- 
reer of Udefnäiin and ſocial enjoy- | 
ment, had injured his health to ſuch 4 
degree, that, whatever pleafure his con- 
verſation afforded me (and my efteem 
was enſured by proofs of the generous 
| humanity of his diſpoſition), the being 
his miſtreſs was purchaſing it at a very 
dear rate. With ſuch a keen pere ep- 
tion of the delicacies of ſentiment, 
with an imagination invigorated by 
the exerciſe of genius, how could he 
| fink into the groſſneſs of ſenſuality ! 
But, to paſs over a ſubjett which f 
recolle& with pain, I muſt remark to 
you, as an anſwer to your often-repeat- 
ed queſtion, * Why my ſentiments and 
language were ſuperior to my ſtation ?* 
that I now began to read, to beguile 
the tediouſneſs of folitude, and to 
: ""__ art inquifitive, active mind. » 
"Hs had 
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had often, in my childhood, followed a 
ballad-ſinger, to hear the ſequel of a 


diſmal ſtory, though ſure of being ſe- 
verely puniſhed for delaying to return 


with whatever I was ſent to purchaſe. I 


could juſt ſpell and put a ſentence to- 


gether, and I liſtened to the various ar- 


guments, though often mingled with 


obſcenity, which occurred at the table 


where I was allowed to preſide: for a 


literary friend or two frequently came 
home with my maſter, to dine and paſs 


the night. Having loſt the privileged re- 
ſpect of my ſex, my preſence, inſtead 


of reſtraining, perhaps gave the reins 


to their tongues ; ſtill I had the advan- 


tage of hearing diſcuſſions, from which, 


in the common courſe of life, women 
are excluded. | | 


« You may eaſily i imagine, that it 
was s only by degrens that I could com- 
| prekepd 
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prehend . of the ſubjects they i in- 
veſtigated, or acquire from their rea- 
ſoning what might be termed a moral 
| ſenſe. But my fondneſs of reading in- 
creaſing, and my maſter en 
ſhutting himſelf up in this retreat, for. 
weeks together, to write, I had many 
opportunities of improvement. At 
firſt, conſidering money (I was right !” 
exclaimed Jemima, altering her tone of 
voice) © as.the only means, after my lofs 
of reputation, of obtaining reſpe&, or 
even the toleration of humanity, I had 
not the leaſt ſcruple to ſecrete a part of 
the ſums intruſted to me, and to ſcreen. 
myſelf from detection by a ſyſtem of 
falſhood. But, acquiring new princi- 
ples, I began to have the ambition- of - 
returning to the reſpeCtable part of ſo- 
ciety, and was weak enough to ſuppoſe 
it poſſible. The attention of my. unaſ- 
ro fuming 


— 


106 oö or womat. ck. v. 


ſuming inſtructor, who, without being 
ignorant of his own powers, poſſeſſed 
great ſimplicity of manners, ſtrengthen- 
ed the illuſion. Having fometimes. 
caught up hints for thought, from my 
untutored remarks; he often led me to 
diſcuſs the ſubjects he was treating, 

and would read to me his productions, 
previous to their publication, wiſhing | 
to profit by the eriticiſm of unfophiſti- 
cated feeling. The aim of his writ- 
ings was to touch the fimple ſprings of 
the heart; for he deſpiſed the would-be 
| oracles, the ſelf- elected philoſophers, 
who fright away fancy, while fiftitig 
esch grain of thought to prove that 

ſlowneſs of cömprenesft0tt! is wiſdon. 
I ſhould have diſtinguiſhed this as 
a moment of. ſunſhine, a happy period 
in my life, had not the repugnance the 
difgatting libertivifit of my ptotector 
4 _ 
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inſpired, daily become more painful, — 


And, indeed, I ſoon did recolle& it as 


fuch with agony, when his fudden 
death (for he had recourſe to the moſt 
_ exhilarating cordials to keep up the 
convivial tone of his ſpirits) again 
threw me into the deſert of human ſo- 
ciety. Had he had any time for re- 
flection, I am certain he would have 
left the littte property in his power to 


me: but, attacked by the fatal apo- 


plexy in town, his heir, a man of 


rigid morals, brought his wife with 


him to take poſſeſſion of the houſe and 
effects, before I was even informed of 

his death, —“ to prevent, as ſhe took 
care indirectly to tell me, ſuch a 
ereature as ſhe ſuppoſed me to be, from 


purloining any of them, had 1 been 


apprized of the event in time.“ 
1 * be grief 1 felt at the FO 


5 | ſhock | 
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ſhock the information gave me, which 
at firſt had nothing ſelfiſh in it, was 
treated with contempt, and I was or- 
dered to pack up my clothes ; and a few 
| trinkets and books, given me by the 
generous deceaſed, were conteſted, 
while they piouſly hoped, with a re- 
probating ſhake of the head, that 
God would have mercy on his ſinful 


ſoul” With ſome difficulty, I obtain- 


ed my arrears of wages; but aſking— 
ſuch is the ſpirit-grinding conſequence 
of poverty and infamy—for a character 
for honeſty and economy, which God 
knows I merited, I was told by this 
why muſt I call her woman ?— that 
it would go againſt her conſcience to 
recommend a kept , miſtreſs.” Tears 
ſtarted in my eyes, burning tears ; for 
there are ſituations in which a wretch 

FEES 18 
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is humbled by the contempt they are 
conſcious they do not deſerve. 
« I returned to the metropolis; 15 
the ſolitude of a poor lodging was in- 
conceivably dreary, after the ſociety I 
had enjoyed. To be cut off from hu- 
man converſe, now I had been taught 
to reliſh it, was to wander a ghoſt 
among the living. Befides, I foteſiine, to 
aggravate the ſeverity of my fate, that 
my little pittance would ſoon melt 
away. I endeavoured' to obtain needle- 
work; but, not having been taught early, | 
and my hands being rendered clumſy | 
by hard work, 1ddnot ſufficiently excel 
to be employed by the ready-made 
linen ſhops, when ſo many women, 
better qualified, were ſuing for it.“ 
The want of a character prevented my 
getting a place; for, irkſome as ſervi- 
tude would have een to me, I ſhould: 
1 Ls | | : have 
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have REN mates trial, "Te? it been 
feaſible. Not that I diſliked employ- 
ment, but the inequality of condi- 
tion to which 1 muſt have ſubmitted. 
I had acquired a taſte. for literature, 
during the five years I had lived with 
a literary man, occaſionally converſing 
with men of the firſt abilities of the 
age; and now to deſcend to the loweſt 
vulgarity, was a degree of wretched- 
neſs not to be imagined unfelt. I had 
nf, it is true, taſted the charms of. af- 
| feQtion, but I had heen familiar with 
he graces of humanity. 
One of the gratlevien whom 1 
had frequently dined in company with, 
While I was treated like a companion, 
met me in the ſtreet, and enquired 
after my health. I ſeized the occaſion, 
and began to deſcribe. my ſituation. ; 
Auk he was in hate to join, at dinner, 

a ſelect 


a ſele@ party of choice ſpirits ; there- 


fore, without waiting to hear me, he 
impatiently put a guinea into my hand, 


ſaying, It was a pity ſuch a ſenſible 


woman ſhould be in diſtreſs—he wiſhed 
me well from his ſoul.” . 


Jo another I wrote, ſtating my caſe, 


and requeſting advice. He was an ad- 


vocate for unequivocal ſincerity; and 


had often, in my preſence, deſcanted 
on the evils which ariſe in ſociety from 
. the deſpotiſm of rank and riches. 


© In reply, I received a long eſſay on 


the energy of the human mind, with 
continual, allufions to his own force of 
character. He added, That the wor 
man who could write ſuch a letter as I 
bad ſent him, could never be in want 

of reſources, were ſhe to look into her- 
ſelf, and exert her powers; miſery was 
| the cquſcquence of indolence, and, as 
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to my being ſhut out from ſociety, it 
was the lot of man to ſubmit to certain 
privations.' 

„ How often have 1 heard, ” ſaid 
Jemima, interrupting her narrative, 
88 i converſation, and read in books, 
that every perſon willing to work may 
find employment? It is the vague af- 
ſertion, I believe, of inſenſible 1ndo- 
lence, when it relates'tomen ; but; with 
reſpect to women, I am ſure of its fal 
lacy, unlefs they wil ſubmit to the 

moſt menial bodily labour; and even 
to be employed at hard labour is out of 
the reach of many, whoſe reputation 
misfortune or folly has tainte. 

„How writers, profeſſing tobe friends 
to freedom, and the improvement of 
morals, can aſſert wow 6 a is = 
evil, I cannot imagine“? 

N N o more can I, interrupted ? Mat 

| ria; 


2 
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tia, &« yet they even expatiate on the 1 
| peculiar happineſs of indigence, though 5 
in What * can conſi |, excepting in | ; 
brutal reſt, when a man can barely earn 1 

a ſubſiſtence, I cannot imagine. The ol 
mind is neceſſarily impriſoned in its» TR 
own Jittle tenement; and, fully occu- a 1 
pied by keeping it in repair, has not 1 
time to rove abroad for improvement. I 
The bock of knowledge Is cloſely ol 
clafped, againſt thoſe who mult fulfil | 
their daily taſk of ſevere manual labour . 
or die; and curioſity,” rarely excited by BY: 
thought or information, ſeldom moves ; 1 65 
on the ſtagnate lake of i ignorance.” 7 {ht 
KIA far as 1 have. been. able to ob- "i ; 

: faive'” replied Jemfma, 70 prejudices, 1 
caught up by chance, ire obſtinately = | Wh 
maintained by the poor, to the exclu- 1 
ſion of improvement; they have not 1 
time to reaſon or reflect to any extent, 1 
Vor. l, * 5 : 9 | 
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* 4 
4: + P - » 


n= 5 WRONGS or WOMAN.” Cen. v. 


or minds ſufficiently exerciſed to adopt 
the principles of action, which form 

perhaps the only baſis of. content- 
ment in every ſtation*.” _ 


ec «a independence,” | id —ꝗ—u 
ford, they are neceſſarily ſtrangers to, 
even the independence of deſpiſing their 
perſecutors. If the poor are happy, or 
can be happy, things are very well as they 
are. And I cannot conceive on what 
principle thoſe writers contend for a 
change of ſyſtem, who ſupport this 
opinion. The authors. on the other 
fide of the queſtion are much more 
conſiſtent, who grant the fact; yet, in- 
ſiſting that it is the lot of the majority 


The copy which appears to have received the 
author's laſt corrections, ends at this place. 
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to be oppretiad' in this fe, kindly turn 
them over to another, to rectify the 
falſe weights and meaſures of chis, as 
the only way to Juſtify the dif penfations 


of Providence. I have not,” ' continued 


Darnford, © an opinion more firmly 


fixed by obſervation in my mind, than 
that, though riches may fail to produce 


proportionate happineſs, poverty moſt 
, commonly excludes it, by ary up 
all the avenues to improvement.” 

< And as for the affections,” added 
Maria, with a ſigh, c ho groſs, and 


even tormenting do they become, un- 


leſs regulated by an improving mind ! 


The culture of the heart ever, I be- 


lieve, keeps pace with that of the 
mind. But pray go on,” addrefling 
| Jemima, & though your narrative gives 


ne to the moſt painful reflections on 


— preſent ſtate of ſociety.” 
1 8 1 . Not 
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1185 „ Not to "ihe; you,” ans 
ſhe, <with a detailed deſcription of all 
the painful feelings of unavailing exer- 
tion, 1 have only to tell you, that at 
HAſt I got recommended to waſh in a 
few families, who did me the favour 
to admit me into their houſes, without 
the moſt ſtriet enquiry, to waſſ from 
one in ihe morning till eight at night, 
for ejghteen. or twenty-penee. ng 
On the happineſs to be enjoyed over a 
wi.thipgtub I need.: not comment; yet 
Jou will allow me to obſerye, that this 
Was a Wwretchedneſs of ſituation peculiar 


ia mx ſex . Amman; with half my in- 


duſtry, and, 1 may ay, abilities, could 
have procured a decent livelihogd, and 
diſcharged ſome of the duties which. 
knit..mankind together; whilſt, who 
had acquired a taſte for the rational, maya 
in honeſt Pride, let me aflert „ tha 
9 5 21 virtuous 
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virtuous enjoyments of life was eaſt 
aſide as the filth of ſoeietyc - Con- 
demned:tokibour; like a machine, ne 
| to earn bread; and ſbnre shy that 'be- 
came melancholy and deſperate. 
d have now to mention a oircum- 
2 hich fills: me with remorſeſ and 
fear. ib will entirety deprive me of your 
eſteem. A tradeſman became attached 
to me, and viſitec me frequently, and 
at laſt, obtiſ edi ſuch a: power over 
kim, that he offt il to take me home 
to his houſe.Conſider, deu madam, 
E was famiſring: wonder notithatcT be- 
came à wolf The / only reaſbn for not 
taking me home immediately, was the- 
Having a girl 'mithe houſe, with child! 
by him and this girl Fadviſed him 
yes, I did l wonld-I could forget it |— 
to turn out of dobrst and one night hes 
ry follow my advice: Poor: 
Ci 13 8 wretch! 
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wretch! ſhe fell upon her knees, re- 
minded him that he had promiſed to 
marry her, that her parents were honeſt! 
—W 1 did it avail Hah was 98 0 | 
out. 
46 She e a" hen father 8 Goes 


in the ſkirts of London, —liſtened at 


the ſhutters,- but could not knock. A 


watchman had obſerved her go and 


return ſeveral times Poor wretch |— 
[The remorſe Jemima ſpoke of, ſeemed 
to be ſtinging her to the ſoul, as ſhe 
proceeded,]J __. | 
She left it, and, 8 a 
tub where horſes were watered, ſhe 
fat down in it, and, with deſperate re- 
ſolution, remained in that attitude —till 
reſolution was no longer neceſſary! 1 
1 happened that morning to * 
going out to waſh, anticipating the 
moment when 1 ſhould eſcape from 
e =" ad — 
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ſuch hard labour. I paſſed by, juſt as 
ſome men, going to work, drew out 
the ſtiff, cold corpſe Let me not re- 
cal the horrid moment !—I recognized 
her pale viſage; I liſtened to the tale 
told by the ſpectators, and my heart 
did not burſt. I thought of my own. 
ſtate, and wondered how I could be 
ſuch a monſter I worked hard; and, 
returning home, I was attacked by a 
fever. I ſuffered both in body and mind. 
I determined not to live with the 
weretch. But he did not try me; he 
left the neighbourhood. once more 
returned to the waſh- tub. 
“ Still this ſtate, miſerable as it was, a 
admitted of aggravation. Lifting one 
day a heavy load, a tub fell againſt my 
ſhin, and gave me great pain. I did 
not pay much attention to the hurt, 
all it became a ſerious wound; being 
| I 4 : obliged 
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oy qbliged to work. as aus or. ſtarye. : 


But, finding...myſelf, at length unable, 
to. Tang. for any time, I. thought. of 
| getting into an hoſpital. Hoſpitals, it. 
ſhould. ſeem (for they are- comfortleſs, 
abodes for the fick). were expreſsly en- 
dowed for the reception of the friend- 

leſs; yet: 1, who: had. on that plea A. 
right to. aſſiſtance, wanted, the recom- 

mendation of the rich and reſpettable, 
and was ſeveral weeks languil iſging for ad- 
mittance ; fees were iemganded.on enter- 
ing ;, and, What was f ſtill more unreaſon- 
able, ſecurity, for r burying me, that ex- 
pence not coming, into the letter. of the 
charity. A guinea Was the ſtipulated ſym | 
+ .could- as ſoon have raiſed a million; 
apd E wag afraid to apply to the pariſh. 
for. an order, leſt. they ſhould . have 
paſſed me, 1 knew. not whither. The 
poor woman at whoſe, houſe I lodged, 7 


6 chmgaffonating my ſtate, got me into 
3 the 
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the hoſpital; and the family * 1 
received the hurt, ſent me five ſhillings, 
three and ſix-pence of which t'gaye at, 
my. admittance I know not for what. 
WP... My leg grew. quickly better; - ms 
I was 9 before my cure was. 
completed, becauſe 1 could not afford 
to have, my: lipen, waſhed to appear de- 
| cently, as the virago of a nurſe ſaid, k. 
when the gentlemen. (the ſurgeons) 
came. IQ cannot give you an adequate 
idea of- the wretchedneſs of an hoſpital, 
every, thing. is left to the care of people 
intent on gain. The attendants ſeem, 
to have Joſt all feeling of compaſſion in 
the buſtling diſcharge. of their offices ; 
death is ſo familiar to them, that they 
are not anxious to ward it off. Every 
thing appeared to be. conducted for the 
accommodation of the megical men | 


and. their Pupils, who. came. to make 
EEE: | experiments 6 
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experiments on the poor, 51 the bal! 


| Hit of the rich. One of the phyſicians, 


I muſt not forget to mention, gave me 
half. a- crown, and ordered me ſome | 
wine, when I was at the loweſt ebb. 1 
thought of making my cafe known to 


the lady-like matron ; but her forbid- 


ding countenance prevented me. She 
condeſcended to look on the patients, 
and make general enquiries, two or 
three times a week; but the nutſes 


knew the hour when the viſit of cere- 


mony would commence, and every 


thing was as it ſhould be. 


After my diſmiſſion, I was more at 
a loſs than ever for a ſubſiſtence, and, 
not to weary you with a repetition of 
the ſame unavailing attempts, unable 


to ſtand Tr waſhing-tub, I began to 


confider the rich and poor as natural 
enemies, and became a thief from prin- 
1 ciple. 


— 
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ciple.. could not now ceaſe. to reaſon, 
but I hated mankind. I deſpiſed my- - 


felf, yet I juſtified my conduct. I was 
taken, tried, and condemned to fix 
months' impriſonment in a houſe of 


correction. My ſoul recoils with horror 
from the remembrance of the inſults I 
had to endure, till, branded with ſhame, 
I was turned looſe in the ſtreet, penny- 
leſs. I wandered from ſtreet to ſtreet, 


till, exhauſted by hunger and fatigue, l 
ſunk down ſenſeleſs at a door,” where 


I had vainly demanded a morſel of 
bread. I Was ſent by the inhabitant to = 


the work-houſe, to which he had ſurlily 


bid me go, ſaying, he © paid enough 
in conſcience to the poor, when, with 


parched tongue, I implored his charity. 


. If thoſe well-meaning people who ex- 
claim againſt beggars, were acquainted. 
with the treatment the poor receive in 


many 


— — — 
2 * 


do 
"PEN 
4 't 
F — 3 : 
bu. 3. 1 
. 
7 
1 
l 
>} 
7 8 ; * 
1 8 
15 SY 7.7 
S + * 
1 
: 52 " 
1 
7 wb 
JE 
. * 
N £ 
* * 
* 


* — — — iy wang l E - - = — 2 ' — ee 
— - 
— REINE 2 * G — — 2 PROF IR — * — <2 — — 
— — — 4 — = _ 
q a — — a K * = * 
F { 
A : 
P 
* 
0 
0 ” 


— ' 
- — 
e 
- - Oo 
> 


PP GFPTEEC ² Vw ⁰ A A ( 
% - 


—— _ * —— — — E 
F \ 


124 _ WRONGS OF Wos. len. 


many of REPS wretched Alumi, they 
would: not ſtifle ſo. eafily: involuntary 
fimpathy, by ſaying that they have all 
pariſhes to go to, or wonder that the 
poor dread to enter the gloomy walls. 
What are the common run. of work- 


hauſes, but priſons, in which many 
reſpectable old people, worm out by 


immoderate labour, ſink into the grave 
in ſorrom, to which: ne are carried 
like dogs!“ 132 & et 

--Alarmed) by Gaal indiſtindt 010 
Jemima roſe haſtily to liſten, and Maria, 


turning to Darnford, ſaid, „I bave in- 
deed: been ſhocked beyond expreſſion 


when I have met: a paupet's funeral A 


| coffin carried on the ſhoulders of three 
. ar four il-looking wretches, whom the 
—— eee a. 


ee quarrellin 
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f little eee how we are con- 
ſigned to the earth; but I am led by 


this brutal inſenſibility, to to what even 


tbe animal creation appears forcibly to 
feel, to khdvert to the wretched, de- 
ſerted manner in which they died.“ 


True, rejoined Darnford, and, 


. tl the rich will-give more than a part 
of their wealth, till they will give time 
and uttention to the wants of the dif- 
treſſed, never let them boaſt of charity. 
Let them open their hearts, and not 


their Purſes, and employ their minds 


in the ſerrice, if they are really actu- 
ated by:Hhamanitys or Charitable inſtt- 
tutions will always be the Prey of the 
loweſt order of knaves “. 


Jemima returning, ſeemed in hiſte 


to finiſh; her tale. The overſeer 


farmed. 3 of n pariſhes 
| Tail and 
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and out of che bowels of poverty was 
Wrung the money with which he pur- 
chaſed this dwelling, as a private re- 
ceptacle for madneſs. Ile had been 
a keeper at a houſe of the ſame de- 
ſcription, and conceived. that he could 
make money much more readily in his 
old occupation. He is a ſhrewd—ſhall 
I fay it ?—villain. He obſerved ſome- 
thing reſolute in my manner, and of- 
fered to take me with him, and inſtruct 
me how to treat the diſturbed minds he 
meant to intruſt to my care. The 
offer of forty pounds a year, and to quit 
a workhouſe, was not to be deſpiſed, 
though the condition of ſhutting my 
eyes and hardening = heart was an- 
nexed to it. . 
1 agreed to accompany him and 
four years have I een attendant on 
many wretches, an he lowered 
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her voice. —< the Wine of many 
enormities. In ſolitude my mind 
ſeemed to recover its force, and many 
of the ſentiments which I imbibed in 
the only tolerable period of my life, re- 
turned with their full force. Still 
what ſhould induce me to be the cham- 
pion for ſuffering humanity?ꝰ WhO 
ever riſked any thing for me > —= Who 
ever acknowledged me to be a fellow- 
creature D555 | 
Maria took her hand, ad lens | 
more overcome by kindnefs than ſhe 
bad ever been by cruelty, haſtened out 
of the room to concgal her emotions. 
Darnford ſoon after heard his ſum- 
5 mons, and, taking leave of him, Ma- 
ria promiſed to gratify his curioſity; 
with reſpect to n the» 3 
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W as ve was PR whet Shae h 


of Maria, che ſtory fne had at 


| beurd 


| made her thoughts takbe'a wider rage 


The opening buds of hope cloſed, 4s 
if they had put forth too early; and the 
the happieſt day of her life was bver- 


caſt by the moſt'melancholy reflections. 
Thinking of Jemima's peculiar fate 


und her own, the was led to conſider n 
| women, arid to 


lament that ſhe. had given birth to a 
daughter. Sleep fled from her eye- 
| lids, while ſhe dwelt on the wrotchetls = 
neſs of unprotected anfaneys till ſym- 


pathy with Jemima changed to agunye 
when it ſeemed probabl2 that her own 


babe 
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babe might even now be in the very | 


ſtate ſhe ſo forcibly deſcribed. 


Maria thought, and thought again. : 


Jemima's humanity had rather been 


benumbed than killed, by the keen 
froſt ſhe had to brave at her entrance 


into life; ; an appeal then to her feel- 
ings, on this tender point, ſurely 


would not be fruitleſs; and Maria be- 
gan to anticipate the delight it” would 

afford her to gain intelligence of her 
child. This project was now the only 
ſubje& of reflection; and ſhe watched 

impatiently for the dawn of day, with 


that determinate purpoſe which gene- 


rally inſures ſucceſs. 
At the uſual hour, Jemima bought 
Her breakfaſt, and a tender note from 
Darnford. She ran her eye haſtily over 
it, and her heart calmly hoarded up 
the rapture a freſh Iſſurance of affec- 
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tion, affection ſuch as ſhe wiſhed to 
inf ire, gave her, without diverting her 
mind a moment from its deſign. While 
' Jemima . waited to take away. the 
breakfaſt, Maria alluded to the reflec- 
_ ons, that' had haunted her during the 
night to the excluſion of ſleep. She 
| Tpoke with energy of Jemima's unme- 
rited ſufferings, and of the fate of a 
number of deſerted females, placed 
within the ſweep of a whirlwind, from 
which it was next to impoſſible to 
eſcape. Perceiving the effect her con- 
verſation produced on the countenance 
of her guard = ſhe graſped the arm of 
Jemima with that irreſiſtible warmth 
which defies repulſe, exclaiming— 
« With your heart, and fuch dreadful 
experience, can you lend your aid to 
deprive my babe of a mother's tender- 

_ meſs, a mother's care r In the name 


_ 


Y 


1 


of my gratitade. ::: 1111 


her hand | with a firm geſture of -affur- 


_ ance; and Lwill procure it for ou, 


as a teſtimony of ene well as 


Jemima had not power to reſiſt this 


: perſuaſive: torrent; , and, owning that 


the houſe in which ſhe was confined;:: 
vas ſituated on the banks of the 


Thames, only a few miles from Lon- 


don, and not on the ſea-coaſtj as Darn- 
ford had:ſuppoſed ſhe: promiſed to; 1ns 


4 15 4 ; T K 2 I vent 


of God, aſſiſt me to; ſnatch» ber ifm / 
deſtruction! Let me but give her an 
_ education—let me but prepare her- 
body and mind to encounter the ils 
which await her ſex, and I will teach 
her to conſider you as her ſecond mo- - 
ther, and herſelf as the prop of your 
age. Ves, Jemima, look at me=obs' 
ſerve me cloſely, and es very ſoul; 
you merit a better fate; ſhe held out 
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 ventiſome excuſe for her abſence; and 
go herſelf to trace the ſituation, and: 
enquire concerning the health, of this 
abandoned daughter. Her manner 
implied an intention to do ſomething 
more, but ſhe ſeemed unwilling to 
impart her deſign; and Maria, glad to 
have obtained the main point, thought 
it beſt to leave her to the workings of 
her own mind; convinced that ſhe had 
the power of intereſting her ſtill more 
in favour of herſelf and child, "BF" a 
fimple recital of facts. | 
In the evening, Jemima informed the 
impatient mother, that on the morrow 
ſhe ſhould haſten to town before the fa- 


mily hour of riſing, and received all 
the information neveſlury, as a clue to 
her ſearch. The Good night!” Ma- 
nia uttered was peculiarly ſolemn and 
afſeftionate, Glad C ſpar- 

= kled | 
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led in her eye; and, for che beſt time 


ſince her detention, ſhe pronounced | 


the name of her child with pleaſure- 
able fondneſs; and, with all the gar- 
rulity of a nurſe, deſcribed: her | firſt 
ſmile when ſhe recognized her mo- 


ther. Kecollecting herſelf, à ſtill 


kinder Adieu!“ with a God 
bleſs you that ſeemed to include 


a maternal eee 88 | 


Jemima. 


The dreary ſolitude of _ enſuing 
day, lengthened by impatiently dwell- 


ing on the ſame idea, was intolerably 
weariſome. She liſtened for the ſound 
of a particular clock, which ſome di- 


rections of the wind allowed her to 


hear diſtinctly. She marked the ſha- 
dow gaining on the wall; and, twilight 


thickening into darkneſs, her breath 


5 Teemed oppreſſed while ſhe anxiouſly 
K 3 ; counted 
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counted nine. The laſt ſound- was a 
ſtroke of deſpair an her heart; lime 
expected every moment, without ſee- 
ing Jemima, to- have her light extin- 
Sued by the ſavage female who ſup- 5 
Plied her place. Sbe was even obliged 
to prepare for bed, xeſtleſs as ſhe Was, 
not to diſoblige her new -attendant. 
"She had been cautioned not to ſpeak 
too freely to her; but the caution was 
needleſs, her countenance would ſtill 
more emphatically have made her 
ſhrink back. Such was the ferocity 1 
manner, conſpicuous in every word 
and geſture of this hag, that Maria was 
afraid to enquire; why Jemima, Who 
had faithfully promiſed to ſee her before 
her door was ſhut. for the night, came 
not? — and, when the key turned in the 
lock, to conſig n her to a night of ſuſ- 
pence, ſhe felt . . of anguiſh. 
A | which. 
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which the circumſtances ſcarcely juſ- 
AA | 
1 Continually c on the watch, the ſfiut- 
| ting of a door, or the ſound of a foot- 
ſtep, made her ſtart and tremble with. 
apprehenſion; ſomething like what ſhe” 
felt, when, at her entrance, dragged. 
along the gallery, ſhe began to doubt 
whether ſhe \ were not ſurrounded "of 
demons? | | 
Fatigued by an endleſs rotation. of 
thought and wild alarms, ſhe looked 
like a ſpectre, when Jemima entered 


in the morning; eſpecially as her eyes 


darted out of her head, to read in Je- 
mima's countenance, almoſt as pallid, 
che intelligence the dared not truſt her 
tongue to demand. Jemima put down 
the tea-things, and appeared. very buſy 
In arranging the table.. Maria took up- 
"Og with. trembling hand, then for- 
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cibly recovering her fortitude, and re- 
ſtraining the convulſive movement 
which agitated the muſcles of her 
mouth, ſhe ſajd, © Spare yourſelf the 
pain of preparing me for your informa- 
tion, I adjure you !—My child is dead!” 
Jemima ſolemnly anſwered, © Yes;” 
with a look expreſſive of compaſſion 
and angry emotions. © Leave me,” 
added Maria, making a freſh effort to 
govern her feelings, and hiding her face 
in her handkerchief, to conceal her an- 
guiſh— “ It is enough—l know that my 
babe is no more — will hear the parti- 
culars when Lam' - calmer, ſhe could not 
utter; and Jemima, without importun- 
ing her by idle eee, to canfale her, 
left the room. 
Plunged in the deepeſt * 
ſhe would not admit Darnford's viſits; 
and ſuch is the force of early aſſocia- 


— 
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tions even on ſtrong minds, that, for 
a while, ſhe induiged the ſuperſtitious 
notion that ſhe was juſtly puniſhed by 
the death of her child, for having for an 
inſtant ceaſed to regret her loſs. Two 
or three letters from Darnford, full of 
 foothing, manly tenderneſs, only added 
Poignancy to theſe accuſing emotions; 
yet the paſſienate ſtyle in which he ex- 
preſſed, what he termed the firſt and 
fondeſt wiſh of his heart, © that his af- 
fection might make her ſome amends 
for the cruelty and injuſtice ſhe had en- 
dured,” inſpired a ſentiment of grati- 
tude to heaven; and her eyes filled 
with delicious tears, when, at the con- 
cluſion of his letter, wiſhing to ſupply 
the place of her unworthy relations, 
whoſe want of principle he execrated, 
He aſſured her, calling her his deareſt 
girl, © that it ſhould henceforth be the 
buſineſs of his life to make her happy.” 
He 
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He begs eee; i in a note font the fol- 
lowing morning, to be permitted to ſee 
her, when his preſence would be no in- 
truſion on her grief; and fo earneſtly 
intreated to be allowed, according to 
promiſe, to beguile the tedious mo- 
ments of abſence, by dwelling on the 
events of her paſt life, that ſne ſent him 

the memoirs which had been written 
for her daughter, promiſing Jemima the 

; peruſal as ſoon as he returned them. 


— 
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2 theſe memoirs to 
you, my child, uncertain whether I - 
ſhall ever have an opportunity of in- 
ſtructing you, many obſervations will 
probably flow from my heart, which 
only a mother a mother ſchooled in 
miſery, could make. 

The tenderneſs of a aber wb 15655 
the world, might be great; but could it 
equal that of a mother of a mother, 
labouring under a portion of the miſery, 
which the conſtitution of ſociety ſeems. 
to have entailed on all her kind? It is, 
my child, my deareſt daughter, only 
fuch a mother, who will dare to break 
through all reſtraint to provide for your 
| = will voluntarily brave 
ee 5 cenſure 
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"of 


cenſure herſelf, to ward off ſorrow from 
your boſom. From my narrative, my 
dear girl, you may gather the inſtruc- 
tion, the counſel, which is meant ra- 
ther to exerciſe than influence your 


mind. Death may ſnatch me from you, 
before you can weigh my advice, or 


enter into my reaſoning :, I would then, 
with fond anxiety, lead you very early 
in life to form your grand principle of 
action, to ſave you from the vain regret 


of having, through irreſolution; let the 

i pring · tide of exiſtence paſs away, un- 
improved, unenjoyed. — Gain experi- 
_ence—ah! gain it while experience is 
worth having, and acquire ſufficient 
fortitude to purſue your own happineſs; 
it includes your utility, by a direct path. 
What is wiſdom too often, but the 
.owl of the goddeſs,” who fits moping 
in E deſolated beart; around me ſhe 


tricks, 
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ſhvieks, but I would invite all the gay 
warblers of ſpring to neſtle in your 


blooming boſom. —Had I not waſted 
years in deliberating, after I ceaſed to 


doubt, how I ought to have acted—I1 


might now be aſefal and happy.—For 


my fake, warned by my example, al- 


ways appear what you are, and you 


will not paſs through exiſtence without 


enjoying its genuine erer love and 
reſpect. 


« Born in one of the moſt römantie 


parts of England, an enthuſiaſtic fond- 

neſs for the varying charms of nature 
is the firſt ſentiment I recollect; or ra- 
ther it was the firſt conſciouſneſs of 
pleaſure that employed and formed my 


imagination. 


«Ny father had been a captain | 


of a man of war; but, diſguſted with 


the ſervice, on account of the pre- 
" ferment 
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ferment of men whoſe chief merit was 

their family connections r. borough 
intereſt, he retired. into the country; 3M 
and, not knowing what to do with 
himſelf— married. In his family, to 
Tegain his loſt conſequence; he deter- 
mined to keep up the ſame paſhve obe- 
| dience, as in the veſſels 1 in-which he had 
commanded. His orders were not to be 
diſputed; and the whole houſe was ex 
pected to fly, at the word of command, 
as if to man the ſhrouds, or mount aloft 
in an elemental ſtrife, big with life or 
death. He was to be inſtantaneouſly 
obeyed, eſpecially by my mother, whom 
he very benevolentiy married for love; 
but took care to remind her of the ob- 
ligation, when ſhe dared, in the lighteſt. 
inſtance, to queſtion his abſolute autho- 
rity. My eldeſt brother, it is true, as 
he grew up, was treated, with mare re- 
233 t 
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ſpe& by my gabe and became i in due. 


form the deputy-tyrant of the houſe. 
The repreſentative of my father, a be- 
ing privileged by nature—a boy, and 


the darling of my mother, he did not 
fail to act like an heir apparent. Such - 


indeed was my mother's extravagant 
partiality, that, in compariſon with her 


affection for him, ſhe might be ſaid not 
to love the reſt of her children. Vet 
none of the children ſeemed to.have ſe 
little affection for her. Extreme in- 


dulgence had rendered him- 10 ſelfiſh, 


that he only thought of himſelf ; and 
from tormenting inſets and animals, he 
became the deſpot of his hs: and 


ſtill more of his ſiſters. 


Alt is perhaps difficult to give you an 
idea of the petty cares which obſcured 
the morning of my life; continual re- 
aint in the moſt trivial matters; un- 
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conditional ſubmiſſion to orders, which, 
as a mere child, I ſoon diſcovered to be 
_ unreaſonable, becauſe inconſiſtent and 


contradictory. Thus are we deſtined 


to experience a mixture of bitterneſs, 


with the recolleQtion of our moſt ! inno- 
cent enjoyments. | 8 
The circumſtances which; during 


my childhood, occurred to faſhion my 
mind, were various; yet, as it would 


probably afford me more pleaſure to 
revive the fading remembrance of new- 


born delight, than you, my child, could 


feel in the peruſal, I will not entice 


you to ſtray with me into the verdant 


meadow, to ſearch for the flowers that 


_ youthful hopes ſcatter in every path; 


though, as I write, I almoſt ſcent the 


freſh green of r e R fpring 


which never returns! 
«] had two fiſters, and one > Wochen, 
younger 
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younger than myſelf; my brother Ro- 


bert was two years older, and might 


truly be termed the idol of his parents, 
and the torment of the reſt of the fami- 
ly. Such indeed is the force of pre- 


judice, that what was called ſpirit and 


wit in him, was cruelly repreſſed. as 
forwardneſs in me. 


„ My mother had an indolence of 


character, which prevented her from 
paying much attention to our educa- 


tion. But the healthy breeze of a 
neighbouring heath, on which we 
bounded at pleaſure, volatilized the 


humours that improper food might 


have generated. And to enjoy open 
air and freedom, was paradiſe, after 
the unnatural reſtraint of our fire- ſide, 
where we were oſten obliged to fit 
three or four hours bogerber, without 


daring. to utter a word, when my fa- 
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ther was out of humour, from want of | 
employment, or of a variety of boiſter- 
ous amuſement. I had however one 
advantage, an inſtructor, the brother. 
of my father, who, intended for the 

church, had of courſe received a 
liberal education. But, becoming at- 
tached to a young lady of great beauty 
and large fortune, and acquiring in the 
world ſome opinions not conſonant. 
with the profeſſion for which he was 
deſigned, he accepted, with the moſt 
ſanguine expectations of ſucceſs, the 
offer of a nobleman to accompany him 
to India, as his confidential ſecretary. +. 
A correſpondence was regularly 

kept up with the object of his affection; 
and the intricacies of buſineſs, pecu- 
liarly weariſome to a man of a romantic 
turn of mind, contributed, with a forced 


. 
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Every. other paſſion was loſt in this 


maſter-one, and only ſerved to ſwell the 
torrent. Her relations, ſuch were his 

waking dreams; who had deſpiſed'him, 
_ would court in their turn his alliance, 

and all the blandiſhments of taſte would; 


grace the triumph of love. — While he 


baſked in the warm ſunſhine of love; 
triendſhip alſo promiſed to ſhed, its 


dewy freſhneſs; for a friend, whom he 


loved next to his miſtreſs, was the con- 


fident, who forwarded the letters from 


one to the other, to elude the obſerva- 


tion of prying relations. A friend falſe. 
in ſimilar cifcumſtances, i is, my deareſt. 
girl, an old tale; yet, let not. this ex- 


ample, or the frigid. caution of cold- 


blooded moraliſts, make you endeavour. 
to ſtifle hopes, which are the buds that 
naturally unfold themſelves during the 
ſpring of * ! Whilſt your own heart 
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is ſincere, always expect to meet one 
glowing with the ſame ſentiments; for 
to fly from ne is not to avoid 
_— 
My uncle realized, by good Jack; 
rather than management, a handſome 
fortune; and returning on the wings of : 
love, loſt in the moſt enchanting reve- 
ries, to England, to ſhare it with his 
_ miſtreſs and his friend, he found them 
—united. : 
There were 1 6 
neceſſary for me to recite, whichaggravat- 
ed the guilt of the friend beyond meaſure, 
and the deception, that had been car- 
ried on to the laſt moment, was ſo baſe, 
it produced the moſt violent effect on 
my uncle's health and ſpirits. His native 
country, the world! lately a garden of 
blooming ſweets, blaſted by treachery, 
ſeemed changed into 2 bas Os : deſert, 
£17. 7 b Oh the 
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the abode of hiſſing ſerpents. Diſap- 
pointment rankled in his heart; and, 
brooding over his wrongs, he was at- 


tacked by a raging fever, followed by 
a derangement of mind, which only 


gave place to habitual melancholy, as 
be recovered more ſtrength of body. 


« Declaring an intention never to 
marry, his relations were ever cluſter- 


ing about him, paying the groſſeſt adu- 
lation to a man, who, diſguſted with 
mankind, received them with ſcorn, or 
bitter ſarcaſms. Something in my 
countenance pleaſed him, when I be- 
gan to prattle. Since his return, he ap- 
peared dead to affection; but I ſoon, 
by ſhowing him innoeent fondnefs, be- 


eame à favourite; and endeavouring 
to enlarge and ſtrengthen my mind, I 
grew dear to him in proportion as I im- 


vibed his ſentiments. He had a forcible 
5 "= 2 manner 
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manner of ſpeaking, rendered more 
ſo by a certain impreſſive wildneſs of 
look and geſture, calculated to engage 
the attention of a young and ardent 
mind. It is not then ſurpriſing that I 
quickly adopted his opinions in pre- 
ference, and reverenced him as one of 
a ſuperior order of beings. He incul- 
cated, with great warmth, ſelf- reſpect, 
and, a lofty conſciouſneſs of acting 
right, independent of the cenſure or 
applauſe of the world; nay, he almoſt 
taught me to brave, and even. deſpiſe 
its.cenſure, when convinced of the rec- 
titude of my own intentions. 
Endeavouring to prove to me that 
nothing which deſerved the name of 
love or friendſhip, exiſted in the world, 
he drew ſuch animated pictures of his 
own feelings, rendered permanent by 
4ſappointment, as nn, the ſen- 
I 66d Uments 
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timents ſtrongly on my heart, and ani- 
mated my imagination. Theſe remarks 


are neceſſary to elucidate ſome peculi- 
arities in my character, which by the 
world are iindefinitely termed romantic. 

«My uncle's increaſing affection led 


him to viſit me often. Still, unable to 


reſt in any place, he did not remain 


| long in the country to ſoften domeſtic 


tyranny; but he brought me books, for 


which I had a paſſion, and they con- 
ſpired with his converſation, to make 


me form an ideal picture of life. 1 ſhall 


paſs over the tyranny of my father, 
much as I ſuffered from it; but it is 
neceſſary to notice, that it under- 


mined my mother's health ; and that 
her temper, continually irritated by 
domeſtic ere 6 nen nene 
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___ « My eldeſt brother was articled to a 
neighbouring attorney, the ſhre 

and, I may add, the moſt mee 
man in that part of the country. As 
my brother generally came home every 
Saturday, to aftoniſh' my mother by 
exhibiting his attainments, he gra- 
dually aſſumed a right of dire ting the 
whole family, not excepting my father. 
He ſeemed to take a peculiar: pleaſure 
in tormenting and humbling me; and 
if I ever ventured to complain of this 
treatment to either my father or mo- 
ther, I was rudely rebuffed for preſum- 

ing to judge of the conduct of my eldeſt 
brother. 1 | 
„About this peel a i 8 
family came to ſettle in our neighbour- 
hood. A manſionchouſe in the village, 
lately purchaſed, had been preparing 

the. whole 'Pring, « and the ſight of the 
coſtly 
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coſtly furniture, ſent from London, had 
excited my mother's envy, and roufed 
my father's pride. My ſenſations were 
very different, and all of a pleaſurable 
kind. I Ionged to fee new characters, 
to break the tedious monotony of my 
life; and to find a friend, ſuch as fancy 
had pourtrayed. I cannot then deſcribe 
the emotion I felt, the Sunday they 
made their appearance at church. My 
eyes were nvetted on the pillar round 
which I expected firſt to catch a glimpſe 
of them, and darted forth to meet a 
ſervant who haſtily preceded a group 
of ladies, whoſe white robes and waving 

4 plumes, ſeemed to ſtream along the 
_ gloomy: aifle, diffuling the light, by 
which I contemplated. their figures. 
„We viſited them in form; and I 
1 1 ſelefted the eldeft daughter for 
TET The fecond' ſon, George; 

| paid 
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paid me particular attention, and find- 
ing his attainments and manners ſupe- 
rior to thoſe of the young men of the 
village, I began to imagine him ſuperior 
to the reſt of mankind. Had my home 
been more comfortable, or my previous 
acquaintance more numerous, I ſhould 
not probably have been fo eager to 
open my heart to new affections. 
Mr. Venables, the merchant, had 
acquired a large fortune by unremitting 
attention to buſineſs ; but his health de- 
clining rapidly, he was obliged to re- 
tire, before his ſon, George, had ac- 
quired ſufficient experience, to enable 
him to conduct their affairs on the ſame 
prudential plan, his father had in- 
vaniably purſued. Indeed, he had la- 
boured to throw off his authority, 
having deſpiſed his narrow plans and 
cautious ſpeculation. The eldeſt ſon 
. could 
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could not be prevailed on to enter the 
firm ; and, to oblige his wife, and have 
peace in the houſe, Mr. Venables had 
purchaſed a commiſſion for bim ii in the 
guards. 

] am now alluding to circumſtances 
which came to my knowledge long 
after; but it is neceſſary, my Jonah 
child, that you ſhould know the cha- 
racter of your father, to prevent your 
deſpiſing your mother; the only parent 
inclined to diſcharge a parent's duty. 
In London, George had acquired habits 
of libertiniſm, which he carefully con- 
cealed from his father and his com- 
mercial connections. "The maſk: he 
wore, was ſo complete a covering of 
his real viſage, that the praiſe his fa- 
ther laviſhed; on his conduct, and, poor 
miſtaken man! on his principles, con- 
_— with his brother's, rendered the 
911 notice 
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notice he took of me peculiarly flatter- 
ing. Without any fixed defign, as I 
am now convinced, he continued ro 
fingle me out at the dance, preſs my 
hand at parting, and utter exprefſions 
of unmeaning paffion, to which 1 gave 
a meaning naturally ſuggeſted by the 
romantic turn of my thoughts. His 
ſtay in the country was ſhort ; his man- 
ners did not entirely pleaſe me; but, 
when he left us, the colouring of my 
picture became more vivid—Whither 
did not my imagination lead me? In 
ſhort, I fancied myfelf in love—in love 
with the difintereſtedneſs, fortitude, 
generoſity, dignity, and humanity, with 
which 1 had inveſted the hero I dubbed. 
A circumſtance which ſoon after 
occurred, rendered all thefe virtues 
_ palpable. [The incident is perhaps 
_ * on other accounts, and 

q therefore 
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| therefore I ſhall deferibe it diſtinct- 
Iy.]. 
Il had agreat affeclion for my ma 
old Mary, for whom I uſed often to 
work, to ſpare her eyes. Mary had a 
younger ſiſter, married to a ſailor, while 
he was ſuckling me; for my mother 
only ſuckled my eldeſt brother, which 
might be the cauſe of her extraordinary 
partiality. Peggy, Mary's ſiſter, lived 
with her, till her haſband, becoming a 
mate in a Weſt-India trader, got a lit- 
tle before-hand in the world, He 
wrote to his wife from the firſt port in 
the Channel, after his moſt ſucceſsful 
voyage, to requeſt her to come to 
London to meet him; he even wiſhed 
her to determine on living there for the 
future, to ſave him the trouble of com- 
ing to her the moment he came on 
ſhore + and to turn a penny. by keeping 


a green- 
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a grebe fall. It was too much to ſet out 
on a journey the moment he had finiſhed! 
a voyage, and fifty miles by land, was 
worte than a thouſand leagues by ſea.. 
© «© She packed up her alls, and came to 
London but did not meet honeſt Da- 
mel. A common misfortune prevented: 
her, and the poor are bound to ſuffer 
for the good of their country he was 
preſſed in the river and never came on 
ſhore: FIG Took 
„Peggy was milerable' in London, 
not- knowing, as: ſhe ſaid, the face of- 
any living ſoul.” Beſides, her imagina- 
tion had been employed, anticipating 
a month or fix weeks happineſs with- 
her huſband. Daniel was to have gone- 
with her to Sadler's Wells, and Weſt- 
minſter Abbey, and to many ſights, 
which he knew ſhe never heard of in- 
the country. Peggy too was thrifty, 
15 e 


— - 


ch. vII.I WRONGS Of WOMAN... T5g 


and how could ſhe manage to put his. 
plan in execution alone? He had ac- 
quaintance; but ſhe did not know the- 
very name of their places of abode.. 
His letters were made up of How do 
you does, and God bleſs. yous—infor- 
mation was referved for the hour of 
meeting. 


* 


« She too had her portion of Zed 
| tion, near at heart. Molly and Jacky 
were grown ſuch little darlings, ſhe 
was almoſt angry that daddy did not 
fee their tricks. She had not half the 
pleaſure ſhe ſhould have had from their 
prattle, could ſhe have recounted to 
him each night the pretty ſpeeches of 
the day. Some ſtories, however, were 
ftored up—and Jacky could ſay papa 
with ſuch a ſweet voice, it muſt delight 
his heart. Yet when- ſhe came, and 
found no Daniel to greet her, when 


1 acky 
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J aby called papa, ſhe wept, bidding 
< God bleſs his. innocent ſoul, . that 
did not know what ſorrow was. But 
more ſorrow was in ſtore for Peggy, 
innocent as ſhe was.— Daniel was kill- 
ed in the firſt engagement, and then 
the papa was agony, ſounding to the 

heart. 
She had lived ts hers, 
while there was any hope of his return; 
but, that gone, ſhe returned with a 
breaking heart to the country, to a 
little market town, nearly three miles 
from our village. She did not like, to 
go to ſervice, to be ſnubbed .about, 
after being her own miſtreſs. To put 
her children out to nurſe was impoſſi- 
ble: how far would her wages go? and 
to ſend them to her huſband's pariſh, a 

diſtant | one, was to loſe her huſband | 
twice Over. 


«] 8 
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made my uncle furniſh a little cottage. 
was poor Daniel's advice, now he was 
dead and gone—a little fruit, toys and 
” cakes. , The minding of the thop did 
not require her whole time, nor even 
the keeping her children clean, and 
ſhe loved to ſee them clean; ſo the took 
in waſhing, and altogether made a ſhift 
to earn bread for her children, ſtill 
weeping for Daniel, when Jacky'sareh 
looks made her think of his father. 
It was pleaſant to work for her chil- 
dren.— Yes; from morning till night, 

could ſhe have had a kiſs from their 

father, God reſt his ſoul! Yes; bad 
| it plaſed Providence to have lot him 


ee have 3 the ſwine thing to wor 
| —for ſhe did not love him becauſe he 
Vor. I. "M0 main- 
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maintained them—no the had hands 


of herown.”  « 


«The country en were ; Vbeff, 
and Peggy left her linen out to dry 
very late. A recruiting party, as ſhe 
ſuppoſed, paſſing through, made free 
with a large waſh; for it was all ſwept 
away, including her own and her chil 


dren' $ little ſtock. 


This was a dreadful blow two do- 
zen of ſhirts, ſtocks and handker- 
chiefs. She gave the money which ſhe 
had laid by for half a year's rent, and 
promiſed to pay two ſhillings a week 
till all was cleared; ſo ſhe did not loſe 
her employment. This two ſhillings a 
week, and the buying a few neceſſa- 
ries for the children, drove her ſo hard, 


that ſhe had not a penny to pay her rent 


with, when a twelvemonth's became 
due. 


| « She 
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4 17 55 She was now with Mary, and had 
Juſt told her tale, which Mary inſtant- | 


ly repeated—it was intended for my 
ear. Many houſes i in this town, pro- 


| ducing a © borough-intereſt, were in 
| cluded in the eſtate purchaſed by Mr. 
| Venables, and the attorney with whom 
my brother lived, was appointed his 
agent, to collect and raiſe the rents. 
Re” demanded Peggy's, and, in 


ſpite of her intreaties, her poor goods 


had been ſeized and ſold. So that ſhe 
had not, and what was worſe her chil- 
_ dren, for ſhe had known ſorrow 


enough, a bed to lie on. She knew 
that I was good-natured—right chari- 


table, yet not liking to aſk for more 
than needs muſt, ſhe ſcorned to peti- 
tion while people could any how be 


made to wait. But now, ſhould ſhe 
be turned out of doors, ſhe muſt ex- 
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pect nothing leſs than to loſe all her 
aers, and then ſhe muſt beg or 
ſarve and what would become of her 
children? — had Daniel not been 


| preſſed but God knows beſl—all this 
could not have happened. | 


1 bad two mattraſſes on my bed; 
what did I want with two, when 
ſuch a worthy creature muſt lie on the - 
ground: 7 My mother would be angry, 
but I could conceal it till my uncle 
came down ; and then I would tell him 
all the whole truth, and if he abſolved 
me, heaven would. _ 

Ib begged the . to come 
up ſtairs with me (ſervants always feel 
for the diſtreſſes of poverty, and ſo 
would the rich if they knew what it 
was). She aſſiſted me to tie up the 


mattraſs; I diſcoyering, at the ſame 


tune, that one blanket would ſerve me 
ul 


„ "JI... 
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till winter, could I perſuade my bfter, 


who dept with me, to keep my ſecret. 


She entering in the midſt of the pack- 


age, I gave her ſome new feathers, to 


| filence Hier We got the mattraſs 
down the back ſtairs, unperceived, 
and I helped to carry it, taking with 


me all the money I had, and what I 
could borrow from my:- ſiſter. - 


When got to the cottage, Peggy 
declared that ſhe would not take what 


I had brought ſecretly ; but, when, 


| with all the eager eloquence inſpired | 


by a deeided purpoſe, IJ graſped her 


hand with weeping eyes, aſſuring her 
that my uncle would ſcreen me : fol 
blame, when he was once more in the 
country, deſcribing, at the ſame time, 
what ſhe would ſüter! in parting with 
her children, after keeping them ſo 

long from being throw on the pariſh, 
ſhe reluctantly conſented. bo 
| M 3 cc My 
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My project of uſefulneſs ended not 
here; I 'determined to ſpeak to the 
- attorney ; he frequently paid me com- 
pliments. His character did not inti- 
midate me; but, imagining that Peggy 
muſt be miſtaken, and that no man 
could turn a deaf ear to ſuch a tale of 
complicated diſtreſs, I determined to 
walk to the town with Mary the next 
morning, and requeſt him to wait for 
the rent, and keep my ſecret, till wy 

_ uncle's return. 
My repoſe was ſweet; hy Sos 
with the firſt dawn of day, I bounded 
to Mary's cottage. What charms do 
not a light heart ſpread over nature 
Every bird that twittered in a buſh, 
every flower that enlivened the hedge, 
ſeemed placed there to awaken, me to 
rapture—yes ; ; to rapture. The preſent 
en was full ruin With happi- 
| 7 IE 3 Neſs; 
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- neſs; and on futurity 1 pelvic not a 


thought. excepting to anticipate my 


ſucceſs with the attorney. 


“ This man of the world, with roſy 


face and ſimpering features, received 
me politely, nay kindly; liſtened with 


complacency to my remonſtrances, 
though he ſcarcely heeded Mary's tears. 


I did not then ſuſpe&, that my elo- 


quence was in my complexion, the 


bluſh of ſeventeen, or that, in a world 
where humanity to women is the cha- 
racteriſtic of advancing civilization, the 


beauty of a young girl was ſo much 
more intereſting than the diſtreſs.of an 
old one. Preſſing my hand, he pro- 


miſed to let Peggy remain in the houſe 
as long as I wiſhed.—I1 more than re- 
turned the preſſure I was ſo grateful 
and ſo happy. Emboldened by my in- 
= nocent warmth, he then kiſſed me 

M * and 


„ 
- e ey cc yy ns, (ape 092 — IRIS, 


- W# nu 4 ” 


— o 
— 3 


=_ 
— eb = -- _ RT 4 - - - z 
— — — 
— N e . : 1 — 
—— 2 — ä — — - 
n — — — — e - EIS 


. ͤ»„äH—ieä—(—— — —2VQX— ge AG EB AE A AA CA A fu A In woes on re —— oe rr > tn — — 


| and, could F have? 


168 —wionGs or WOMAN. Lek. vti· 


and 1 dd not d back—I took it for : 
a kiſs of charity. HA Sf 


Gay as a lark, 1 went 10 dine at Pry 
Venables. I had Previouſſy obtained 


five ſhillings from my father, towards 


re-elothing the poor children of my 
care, and prevailed on my mother to 
take one of the girls into the houſe, whom 
I determined to teach to work and read. 

« After dinner, when the younger part 
of the circle retired to the muſic· room, 
L recounted with energy my tale; that 
is, I mentioned Peggy's diſtreſs, with- 
out hinting at the ſteps 1 had taken to 


| relieve her. Mifs Venables gave me 


half-a-crown; the heir five ng: 3 


but George fat unmoved. L was cru- 


elly diſtreſſed by the mas pont 
I ſearcely could remain 'on my chair; 
tout of the room 
unperceived, I ſhonld have flown home, 


as if to run Away from myſelf. After 


= ſeveral 
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ſeveral vain attempts to rife, L leaned 
my head againſt the marble chimney- 
piece, and gazing on the evergreens 
that filled the fire- Place, moralized on 
the vanity of human expectations; re- 
gardleſs of the company. I was rouſed 
by a gentle tap on my ſhoulder from 
behind Charlotte's. chair: 1 turned: 
my head, and George ſlid a guinea in- 
to my hand, putting his finger to his 
mouth, to enjoin me filence. 
« What a revolution took place, not 
only in my train of thoughts, but feel- 
ings! I trembled with emotion—now, . 
indeed, I was in love. Such delicacy 
too, to enhance his benevolence! I felt 
in my pocket every five minutes, only 
to feel the guinea ; and its magic touch 
inveſted my hero with more than mor- 
tal beauty. My fancy had found a ba- 
ſis to erect its model of perfection on; 
ark 4757 5 : „ 
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and quickly went to work, with all the 
happy credulity of youth, to conſider 
that heart as devoted to virtue, which 
Had only obeyed a virtuous impulſe. 
The bitter experience was yet to come, 
that has taught me how very diſtin 
are the principles of virtue, from the 
caſual 0 from WRIT they oe” 
minate. 
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CHAP; M 


1 HAVE perhaps dwelt too long on 


a circumſtance, which is only of im- 


portance as it marks the progreſs of a 
deception that has been ſo fatal to my 


peace; and introduces fd your notice a 


poor girl, whom, intending to ſerve, Hed 
toruin. Still it is probable that I was 
not entirely the victim of miſtake; and 


that your father, gradually faſhioned 


by the world, did not quickly become 
what I hefitate to call him—ont of 
reſpect to my daughter. 


But, to haſten to the more buſty 


ſcenes of my life. Mr. Venables and 
my mother died the ſame ſummer; 
and, wholly engroſſed by my atten- 
tion to her, I thought of little elſe. 
The neglect of her darling, my bro- 
' ther Robert, had a violent effect on 


hor 


1 
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her weakened mind; for, though boys 
may be reckoned the pillars of the 
| Houſe without doors, girls are often the 
only comfort within. They but too fre- 
quently waſte their health and ſpirits 
attending a dying parent, who leaves 
them in comparative poverty. After 
oloſing, with filial: piety, a father's 
-eyes,. they are chaſed from the pater- 
nal roof; to make room for the firſt- 
born, the ſon, who is to carry the 
empty family-name down to poſterity; 
though, occupied with his own plea- 
ſures, he ſcarcely thought of diſcharg- 
ing, in the decline of his parent's- life, . 
the debt contracted in his childhood. 
My mother's conduct led me to make 
theſe reflections. Great as was the fa- 
tigue J endured, and the affection my 
unceaſing ſolicitude evinced, of which 
my mother feemed perfectiy ſenſible, 
Lacks when my brother, whom, I could 
| any 


"OH: VI8L] WRONG er WOMAN", _ 19 


i hardly perſuade to remain a quarter of 
an hour i in her chamber, WS with her 
« alone, a ſhoxt time before her death, 
ſhe gave him a little hoard, which ſhe 
had been ſome years accumulating. 


7 Duriag my mother's Ulnels, I was 


obliged. to manage my father's temper, 
who, from the lingering nature of her 


malady, began to imagine that it was 


merely fancy. At this period, an art- 
ful kind of upper ſervant attracted my 
father” s attention, and the neighbours 
made many remarks on the finery, not 
honeſtly got, exhibited at evening ſer- 
vice. But I was too much occupied 


with my mother to; obſerve any change 
in her dreſs or behaviour, or to Ben te | 


the whiſper of ſcandal. 


ne ee e e eee 


ſcene, lively as is the remembrance, 


or on the emotion. produced by the laft 
_grafp 
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graſp of my mother's'cold hand ; when 
bleſſing me, ſhe added, A little pa- 
tience, and all will be over!“ Ah! 
my child, how often have thofe words 


rung mournfully in my ears—and 1 
have exclaimed— A little more xn 


T tience, and 1 too ſhall be at reſt ! 5 


„ My father was violently affected | 
by her death, recollected inſtances of 
his unkindneſs, and wept like a child. 
„ My mother had ſolemniy recom- 
mended my ſiſters to my care, and bid 
me be a mother to them. They, in- 
deed, became more dear to me as they 
became more forlorn; for, during my 
mother's illneſs, I diſcovered the ruin- 
ed ſtate of my father's circumſtances, 
and that he had only been able to keep 
up appearances, by the ſums . he 
borrowed of my uncle. | 
36 15 father's grief, and 11 
415 tenderneſs 
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tenderneſs to his children, quickly 


| abated, the houſe grew ftill more 


gloomy. or riotous; and my refuge 
from care was again at Mr. Venables; 

the young ſquire having taken his fa: 
ther's place, and allowing, for the pre- 
ſent, his ſiſter to preſide at his table. 
George, though diſſatisfied with his 


portion of the fortune, which had till 


lately been all in trade, viſited the fa- 
mily as uſual. He was now full of ſpe- 
culations in trade, and his brow became 
clouded by care. He ſeemed to relax 
in his attention to me, when the pre- 
ſence of--my uncle gave a new turn to 
his behaviour. I was too unſuſpecting, 
too diſintereſted, to trace theſe changes 
to their ſource. _ 


My home every day became more 
and more diſagreeable to me; my li- 


berty was! unneceſſarily abridged, and 


wy 
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| my books, on the pretext that they made 
me idle, taken from me. My father's 
miſtreſs was with child, and he, doat- 
ing on her, allowed or overlooked. her 
_ vulgar manner. of tyrannizing over us. 
I was indignant, eſpecially when I ſaw 
her endeavouring to attract, hall I 
ſay ſeduce? my younger brother. By 
allowing women but one way of rif- 
ing in the world, the foſtering the li- 
bertiniſm of men, ſociety makes mon- 
ſters of them, and then their ignoble | 
vices are brought a as'a proof of 
inferiority of intellect. To 

_ The weariſomeneſs of my ſituation 
can ſcarcely be deſcribed, Though my 
life had not paſſed i in the moſt even te- 
nour with my mother, it was paradiſe 

to that I was deſtined to endure with 
my father's miſtreſs, jealous of her ille- 
gitim ate authority. My father's former 
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5 ovvational. tenderneſs, in flo: of his 85 
| violence of temper, had been ſoothing 


to me ; but now he only met me with 


reproofs or portentous frowns. The 


houſe-keeper, as ſhe was now termed, 


was the vulgar deſpot of the family; _ 
and aſſuming the new character of a2 
fine lady, ſhe could never forgive the 


contempt, which was fometimes viſible 


in my countenance, when ſhe uttered 


with pompoſity her bad Engliſh, or 


affected to be well bred. 


Jo my uncle I ee to open my 


heart; ; and he, with his wonted bene- : 


volence, began to conſider in What 


bo manner he could extricate me out of 
my preſent irkſome ſituation. In ſpite | 
of his, own diſappointment, or, moſt 
' probably, actuated by the feelings that 
had been petrified, not cooled, in all 


their ſanguine fervour, like a boiling 


torrent of lava ſuddenly daſhing into 


— 


„ 


3 


the ſea, he thought a marriage of mu- 


tual inclination (would envious ſtars 


permit it) the only chance for happi- 


neſs in this diſaſtrous: world. George - 
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. Venables had the re putation of being 


example gave great weight to this cir- 


attentive to buſineſs, and my father's 


ee: for habits of c: deri m buſi- 
neſs would, he conceived, extend to 


out obſerving, that the young man had 


7 more. in him than people ſuppoſed. 
In this opinion he was not ſingular; 
| yet, believe me, and I am not ſwayed 
BB * reſentment, theſe ſpeeches fo juſtly 
„ nn Ls * | 


the regulation of the affeftions in do- 
meſtic life. George ſeldom ſpoke in 
my uncle's company, except to utter a 
ſhort, judicious queſtion, or to make a 
pertinent remark, with all due defer- 
ence to his ſuperior” judgment; ſo that 
my uncle ſeldom left his company with - 


OI 
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8 poized, this filent deference, when the 
© animal ſpirits of other young people 


Y were throwing off youthful ebullitions, 
were not the effect of thought or hu- 


: mility, but ſheer barrenneſs of mind, 

and want of imagination. A colt of 
mettle will curvet and ſhew his paces.” 
Ves; my+gear girl, | theſe | prudent | 
young men want all the fire neceſſary _ 


to ferment their faculties, and are cha» 


racterized as wiſe, only becauſe: they 5 
are not fooliſh. It is true, that George 


was by no means ſo great a favourite 


of mine as during the firſt year of our 
acquaintance; ſtill, as he often coin- 


74 cided in opinion with me, and echoed 


my ſentiments; and having myſelf no | 


other attachment, I heard with plea» 
ſure my uncle's propoſal; but thought 


: more of obtaining my freedom, thus. 


| «f my loyer. But, when George, ſeem- | 
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4 ingly: anxious for my happineſs, preſſed "i 
me to quit my preſent painful ſituation, 


my heart ſwelled with gratitude 


knew not that my uncle had promiſed 5 


him five thouſand pounds. 
: Had this truly generous man mention- 
ed his intention to me, I ſhould have in- 


fiſted on a thouſand pounds being ſettled 


on each of my fiſters ; George would 


have conteſted ; I ſhould have ſeen his 


ſelfiſh ſoul; and—gracious God | have 


- been ſpared the miſery of diſcovering, 


when too late, that I was united to a 


; heartleſs, unprincipled wretch. All 0 


my ſchemes of uſefulneſs would not 


then have been blaſted. The tender- 
neſs of my heart would not have heat- 
ed my imagination with viſions of the 


ineffable delight of happy love; nor 


would the ſweet duty of a mother have 


been ſo cruelly nnn. i 


poet 
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But 1 muſt not kaffer 5 ee 1 5 


1 have ſo hardly acquired, to be under- 
mined by unavailing regret. Let me 
haſten forward to deſcribe the turbid 
ſtream in which, I had to wade-—but 
let me exultingly declare that it is 
paſſed—my ſoul holds fellowſhip with 


him no more. He cut the Gordian 


_ knot, which my principles, miſtaken _ 


ones, reſpetted ; ; he diffolved the tie, the 


fetters rather, that ate into my very 
vitals and I ſhould rejoice, conſcious 
that my mind is freed, though confined 
in hell itſelf; the only place that even 
fancy can imagine more dreadful than 
my preſent abode. {4-5 
| Theſe varying emotions will not al. 
; low me to proceed. I heave ſigh after 
. figh; yet my heart is ſtill oppreſſed. 
For what am Ireſerved? Why was I not 
born a man, or why was J born at all? 
ba: END OF VOL. 1. 
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